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I. MEMOIR OF BR. FREDERICK MARTIN,

Missionary of the Brethren's Church in the Danish West Indies.

Bom 1704, died 1750.

Our departed brother was a native of Upper Silesia. In his

weak body, there dwelled an ardent spirit, and a sound natural un-

derstanding. Divine Providence had led him to the Brethren’s

Church at Herrnhut, and he participated for a short time in the

blessings which its members there enjoyed. The salutary influ-

ence of the word of reconciliation on his heart, during the visitation

of grace, experienced by the congregation in the year 1734, brought

him out of the labyrinth of human methods of conversion to the

Gospel plan of looking unto Jesus, as the Author and Finisher of

our faith. For this faith, he considered himself indebted to the

grace of Christ alone, and he therefore devoted himself to His ser-

vice, with a burning desire to lead to Him the souls purchased by
His precious blood. Hence arose an irresistible impulse to take up
the work of God amongst the negroes of St. Thomas, where Dober
had left it. He regarded this impulse as a call from God, relying

on whose help, he overlooked the multiplied difficulties, which
Dober, who knew them by experience, did not conceal from him.

The Church, which took a very lively interest in the prosecution

of the mission, soon gave him its consent and blessing. That he

might not be impeded in his labours, as Dober had been, by the

necessity of earning his maintenance, he took with him a young
Brother, well skilled in the business of a tailor, who considered it

a privilege to contribute by this means to the extension of the

kingdom of God.

Passing through Ebersdorf on his journey to Amsterdam, he

was present at the baptism of Carmel, the negro boy whom Dober
Vol. viii.—26
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had brought with him to Europe, and he looked forwards, on this

occasion, in confident hope, to a rich harvest, following this in-

gathering of the first-fruits of the negro race. December 2nd,

1735, he left the Texel, and arrived in St. Thomas, March 13th,

1736, on which day, the Daily Word in the Church of the Breth-

ren was :
“ The blind see, the lame walk, the lepers are cleansed,

the dead are raised, the poor have the Gospel preached unto them.”
The very day after his arrival, Martin made the acquaintance

of the small company of awakened negroes, whom Dober had had
under his care. The spark which had been kindled in their hearts

still glimmered, and they promised their new teacher, whom they
received with much love and respect, as the brother of their be-

loved Dober, that they would seek the Lord with their whole heart.

On the Sunday following, as he was on his road to the Company’s
plantation, in order to commence his missionary labours, he pour-

ed out his soul before the Lord in prayers and tears for his bless-

ing and assistance, that he might succeed in bringing in, at least,

one lost sheep to the Good Shepherd. While thus engaged, a
young^jiegro met him, whom he immediately accosted : “ Will you
learn to know your Saviour, who as the Lamb of God took away
the sins of the world?” “Most gladly,” the youth replied, and
offered him as an acknowledgment for the offered instruction, two
fowls, which was, probably, all that he had in the world. Truly
delighted that Providence had directed him to so willing a scholar,

he made an appointment for him to come that evening to his dwell-

ing, and eventually this negro was the first whom he baptized.

On his telling another negro who came to him, that he was ready

to instruct him either by day or night, the latter fell on his knees,

and thanked God with deep emotion for this benefit.

At his first meeting with the awakened negroes, he read a chap-

ter from the Dutch Bible, which Dober had left them as a keep-

sake, proclaimed to them the grace of God in Christ Jesus, and
prayedwith them so fervently, that their hearts were deeply touch-

ed. He could speak to them only in Dutch, of which he had

learned a little on the voyage
;
yet he was generally understood by

the negroes, and the number of his pupils increased from day to

day. To several of them he also gave instruction in reading and
writing.

In April, 1736, he visited the few Brethren, who still remained

in St. Croix, and formed an acquaintance with the ten or twelve

awakened negroes, who were afterwards the first members of the

congregation whom he gathered together in that island. For the

present, however, he looked upon St. Thomas, as the field of labour

pointed out to him by the Lord. Not satisfied with strewing the

good seed amongst the negroes in his immediate neighbourhood, he

made excursions through the country, and excited great interest in

the doctrine of the Cross. Those who had heard him, told it to

others, and the flame, which had been kindled, soon spread through

the whole island. Regarding these circuits as part of his vocation,

he made no account of the hardships of such pedestrian tours
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under a tropical sun. On one of these journeys, he was delighted

to hear a negro at prayer. Kneeling down, he said, “ Dear Lord,

give me a pure heart ;
keep me from evil

;
give me grace, that I

may learn to know thy will!” Martin’s eyes filled with tears ; for

who could hear unmoved a poor creature, hitherto a wretched slave

of Satan, praying for grace ?

In September, 1736, Martin had the unexpected pleasure, to see

Br. Spangenberg arrive, on a visitation, in order to gain a thorough

insight into the state of the Mission. During his stay of several

weeks, they paid many visits together to the awakened negroes.

One of them they found reading the Gospel of John to a hut full

of slaves, whose eagerness to catch every word, filled them both

with joyful surprise. To an old negro woman, who was sick, they

made an offer to procure her medicine
; but she declined it, saying,

that her sickness was from God, and she would submit to it as

long as He saw good. She stated, on the occasion, what she

knew of God, and appeared to be one who, like Cornelius of old,

feared God and wrought righteousness, as far as she knew it,

though she had never yet heard the Gospel of her Saviour. It had,

however, been her earnest desire, that God would send messengers

across the great sea, to bring the word of life to the poor negroes,

and she exhorted her people like a mother, to be attentive to it.

The counsel of God for her salvation having been made known to

her, she next day testified, laying her hand upon her heart : “ I am
certified, here, that it is as you have told me.”
On September 30th, Spangenberg baptized the three first-fruits,

and the efficacy of the Gospel became more and more manifest.

There were now nearly 200 persons, who thirsted for a fuller

knowledge of God in Christ, and who were attentive hearers of the

Brethren. Meetings were held every evening, and frequented by
the negroes with great zeal, many coming from a considerable dis-

tance, and having to travel home in the dark night, that they might

be in time to recommence their hard labour at sunrise. While they

were coming in, some time was generally devoted to instruction in

reading and writing, for which they showed an universal eagerness.

Every one wanted to have a reading-book, and whoever was for-

tunate enough to obtain one, carried it constantly with him, and
employed every spare minute in learning it. One youth had his

book stolen from him, and when all his endeavours to recover it

proved vain, he said : “ God grant, that he who has taken my book,

may learn from it to love the Lord Jesus, and become partaker of

everlasting life !” Christian instruction followed these school oc-

cupations, the exposition of Divine truth being preceded by singing,

and concluded by prayer. Confidential conversations with indi-

viduals were next engaged in, which not unfrequently prolonged

the meeting till after midnight, those, however* who came from a

distance, being dismissed first. Besides these daily meetings, the

negroes were frequently visited on the plantations, especially on

Sunday, when they had a holiday. Martin had a peculiar gift for

winning souls for the Saviour ; his resolution, perseverance, cor-
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diality, and active benevolence assisted him in this object. Full of

ardent love to sinners, he went after the poor slaves, told them how
Jesus loved them, how much He had done and suffered for their

sakes, and drew from them the acknowledgment, that He was
worthy, that they should love him supremely in return. He knew
too, how to show them the futility of the excuses which they some-

times made, in a convincing manner. Had he an impression re-

garding a negro, that he was fit for the kingdom of God, he never

lost sight of him, but followed him with incredible perseverance,

till he had won him for Christ. Sometimes his fiery zeal impelled

him to use means which, though not exceptionable in themselves,

would not be, generally, advisable for a missionary to adopt.

Thus, on occasion of some heathen festivity, he took a young fe-

male from the middle of the dance, and ceased not to represent to

her the mercy and love of God, till she had resolved to let go the

world and its vanities, and become the property of Jesus. Martin

had long been asleep in his grave, when she related the incident,

and added with emotion, that she could not be sufficiently thank-

ful for the faithfulness which he had shown her. His familiar

manner with the negroes gained him their affection, and opened

the way for the doctrine of Christ, which he declared to them.

He shook hands with them, and sat down and talked with them, as

with old friends. This went a great way with the negroes, and

convinced them more than any thing else of their teacher’s sincere

love for them. He showed too, that his was an operative love, by
breaking his bread with the hungry, and sharing his scanty store

with the needy, whether believer or unbeliever. In the famine,

which prevailed in the winter of 1736, he saved the lives of two

negroes, whom he found dying for want on a plantation, sending

them bread and flour. Cripples and other poor objects, who had

no means of subsistence, crept to his door, and invariably found in

him a compassionate friend.

Yet, conducive as all this was to the extension of the work of

God amongst the negroes, they themselves were the most effective

agents in it. They spread the good news of Jesus Christ, and the

faithful teacher whom He had sent them, over the whole island.

One toreh kindled another, and he who had tasted God’s love in

Ghrist sought to lead his neighbour to the same enjoyment. And
as there was an evident change in their lives, their words found a

more ready entrance. Two ofthe baptized especially approved them-

selves as faithful helpers of the work of the Lord. They led many
souls to Christ, strengthened the weak, and reclaimed the wander-

ing. Rebecca, a mulatto woman, whom the Lord had awakened,

was made very useful to the negroes of her own sex, and a great

awakening took place among them. When Martin read to them

about the woman of Samaria, and the living water, they were

much affected, and beginning one after another to ask questions,

he opened his mouth with joy, to testify to them of what the Saviour

is to poor sinners. It was with difficulty that he could get away

from them. When -one had taken leave, another would still ask a
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question, and the former staid to listen. The very children press-

ed to hear something of the Saviour. In short, they besieged him
so, that he had often no time to take his food.

While the light of the Gospel was spreading amongst the negroes,

in this cheering manner, the lovers of darkness endeavoured to ar-

rest its progress, and to hold up the believing negroes to contempt,

by a variety of nick-names. Their teachers, likewise, were revil-

ed as false prophets, who were leading their credulous followers to

perdition. Some masters endeavoured, by flogging and other

violent means, to deter their negroes from repairing to the mission-

aries. They took away from them the books which Martin had
given them, and burned them. The Brethren themselves would

have been stoned more than once, had not the Lord held His hand
over them.

Spangenberg concluded his visitation in October. In a letter

which he addressed to the congregation at Herrnhut, before his

departure, he thus adverted to the work of God in St. Thomas

:

“ There is a great conflict here between light and darkness. A
door has been opened, but there are many adversaries. How
gladly would I stay here, to share in the reproach of the Brethren,

as well as in their blessing ! Frederick Martin’s method of deal-

ing with the negroes pleases me greatly. He is very serious,

which is necessary, for the negroes have a great inclination to

levity
; but he is at the same time uncommonly affectionate to-

wards them, so that they come to him with freedom, and give him
their confidence. He goes at once to their hearts, and does not

rest till the flame of faith and love announces, that a Divine work
is begun.”

Some days before Spangenberg’s departure, Martin paid a se-

cond visit to St. Croix, taking with him a written address from the

believing negroes in St. Thomas to their countrymen in that is-

land, exhorting them to profit by the opportunity of learning to

know their Saviour. A great sensation was produced by it, and

many promised the Missionary to become obedient to the Gospel,

while many more diligently attended his instructions. In the be-

ginning of November, Martin returned to St. Thomas, and was re-

ceived by his negroes with the most touching demonstrations of

joy. But he found his assistant not only sickly in body, but also

in an unsettled state of mind, which terminated in his separating

himself from the Brethren, notwithstanding all the remonstrances

of Martin and of Freundlich, who had shortly before come over

from St. Croix to assist him.

Other trials followed. Both the Brethren had their strength re-

duced by repeated attacks of illness. Martin especially observed,

that his memory was so weakened by fever, that he was often un-

able to recollect what he had done on the preceding day. By de-

grees, however, the powers of his mind returned along with bodily

health. When Freundlich was sick, his business and earnings

were at a stand, and want stared them in the face; towards the

end of 1737, both were so ill for some weeks, that neither could
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help the other, and they must have perished, had not the wife of

their friend, Mr. Carstens, come to their relief. Again, they were
exposed to various assaults from evil-minded men. Once at mid-

night, two miscreants attempted, with fearful imprecations, to burst

open the house-door. The Brethren remained quiet, trusting in

God’s protection, till at length their assailants were wearied and
gave up the attempt. A drunken white, who had made a disturb-

ance in the school one evening, and whom Martin escorted home,
repaid him with a cudgel for the service, but he bore this violence

without complaint. The famine which oppressed the island, from
November 1736, till the February following, was not unfelt by
Martin and his colleague, and some negro children whom he had
taken into his house

;
yet they were never obliged to go hungry to

bed. In the middle of January, their whole stock of provisions

was reduced to part of a loaf, which they had purchased with their

last shilling, and one of them remarked, that it would still supply

them with a breakfast next day. In the night, however, the loaf

was stolen
;
but in the course of the forenoon, a negro brought

them a^plate of meat, and soon after a little money came to hand,

which enabled them to lay in a stock of flour. An evil-minded

negro set fire to their house, but being happily discovered in time,

the flames were extinguished.

What gave the greatest pain to Martin and his colleague, were

the continued attempts of the whites to stifle the work of grace in

the hearts of the negroes, by every means in their power. The
negro women especially, who could no longer consent to live in

sin, had much to suffer. But they endured in patience, and the

severe punishments inflicted on them on this account, only con-

firmed them in the resolution to live to the Lord. One of them

said, on being flogged, “If I have formerly suffered for bad things,

why should I not now be willing to suffer in a good cause V 9

Amidst all opposition, Martin went on unwearied, spreading the

knowledge of Jesus Christ amongst the heathen negroes, and
nourishing in the faith, those who had already embraced Jesus as

their Saviour. In his arduous journeys, he was now accompanied

by his faithful colleague Freundlich, or a baptized negro. He
found the latter of singular utility, as it added great weight to his

testimony, when it was confirmed by one of themselves. Thus,

when he told the heathen, that whoever believed on the crucified

Saviour would obtain pardon of sin, and life, and happiness, it

made a livelier impression on their minds to hear his negro com-

rade add, “ Yes, so it is, for I have experienced it myself!” There

was now a hunger for the grace of God in Christ Jesus amongst

all the negroes on almost every plantation, so that Martin every-

where found attentive hearers.

December 22nd, 1737. Martin baptized three negroes, and four

more in the following week. By degrees, a congregation of com-

municants was gathered together. In February, 1738, he appoint-

ed five national assistants, to whom he committed the oversight of

the small classes, into which he had divided the awakened. These
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classes contained from five to ten persons, who met together week-
ly, under the direction of the missionaries, to converse with one
another on their progress in the experimental knowledge of Jesus

Christ, and to encourage each other in the path of grace. Martin,

besides, gave in charge to all the baptized, to visit the new people,

inquire into their spiritual progress, and serve them according to

their ability. By means of this arrangement, no individual who
was concerned for his salvation was overlooked

;
the missionaries

were put in possession of all needful information regarding the

new people, and every fresh opening for usefulness
;
and the as-

sistants themselves were materially benefited, as they thus became
stronger in faith, more fervent in love, and more firmly established

in the hope of the Gospel.

In April, 1738, he began to give greater solemnity to the cele-

bration of the marriage-rite amongst the believing negroes, per-

forming the ceremony in the presence of the whole congregation.

Many of the whites, indeed, still continued to treat the marriage-

union of their slaves with contempt, as in March two national

assistants were sold into St. Jan apart from their wives ; which
was a source of no small grief to the missionaries and their believ-

ing flock. Love-feasts were also held occasionally, after the

example of the primitive Church.

As ground merely broken up requires to be cleared of weeds, so

discipline and order are especially needful in a new congregation.

The neglect of this would not only have prevented the successful

prosecution of the work amongst the negroes, but have given the

enemy occasion to blaspheme. Every outward transgression, dis-

obedience to superiors, and the like, was noticed with more or less

severity, according to the circumstances of the case. Whoever
behaved with obstinacy or insolence to his master was excluded

from the congregation, till he asked forgiveness, and promised

amendment. This was generally more effectual than the whip of

the driver. The offenders soon felt it insupportable to be debarred

from their privileges, and begged with tears for re-admission.

This, as well as exclusion, took place in the assembled congrega-

tion, and with their consent.

In August, 1737, the two Brethren had received a very welcome
re-inforcement in the arrival of a married couple from Europe.
The latter were scarcely able to recognize Martin, so haggard had
his appearance become in consequence of sickness. “ Children,”

he said to them, “ don’t be alarmed at me ; I am strengthened by
the work of the Lord.” The new comers were soon able to take

* part in the instruction of the negroes : but the pleasing prospect

directly vanished
; they were carried off by sickness in November,

within three days of each other. Martin was so ill at the time,

that he was insensible to the loss he had sustained. It might be

said of him, that he died daily. At one time he was attacked by
fever, and then by other severe maladies, being often so debilitated,

that he had not strength to speak : but no sooner did his sensibili-

ties awake, than his spirit instantly resumed its vigour. Not only
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would he converse with the negroes who came to him, but he
could not be restrained from visiting them on their plantations. It

may easily be imagined, that his exhausted frame was little likely

to be improved, by having thirty or forty negroes round him at a
time, and speaking to them for hours together, on the salvation of
their souls, or by exposing himself to the burning heat in his walk
into the country. The question naturally suggests itself, “ Why
did the Lord try his servant so heavily V 9

Doubtless, that all the

world might see, that the work was “ not by might nor by power,
but by the Spirit of the Lord !” It was for this reason, that he
made use of poor, weak, obscure, illiterate instruments, so re-

duced, moreover, by bodily infirmity, that what had been effected

amongst the blacks could not possibly be attributed to their pains

and labour. For the success was, in truth, far beyond all human
expectation.

After the decease of the above-mentioned assistants, Frederick

Martin and Matthew Freundlich were once more alone. The lat-

ter was not only a valuable colleague in missionary labour, but

was the chief outward support of the mission by his earnings as

shoemaker. After due deliberation, he concluded on marrying the

useful and highly-gifted mulatto assistant, Rebecca, and Martin

joined them together in holy matrimony on May 4th, 1738, in the

presence of the negro congregation. Rebecca proved a faithful

mother to the negro children, now amounting to nine, whom they

had taken into their house.

The lodgings, which the Brethren had hitherto occupied in the

town, were not only expensive, but inconvenient on many accounts.

They had not room there for the number who assembled to the

meetings, and were liable to be disturbed by drunken people; be-

sides that, the continuance of the mission seemed to be precarious,

as long as they depended on the will of others for a dwelling-

place. Happily the purchase of a piece of ground was now ef-

fected through Mr. Carsten’s intervention.—The hill on which it

stood had often reminded Martin of the Hutberg at Herrnhut, and

he cherished the wish that a second Herrnhut might rise here to

be a blessing to the negroes. The first step was now taken to-

wards the accomplishment of this wish, and this place subsequently

became the centre of Christian worship to many thousands of

negroes, to whom the glad tidings were here proclaimed of God
manifest in the flesh for their salvation.

August 12th, 1738. The Brethren moved to their new dwell-

ing, to the no small joy of the negroes, who flocked round them

with their congratulations, or fell upon their knees to thank God *

for his mercy. The central situation of this place with respect to

the plantations on which the majority of the believing negroes

resided, greatly enhanced its value in Martin’s eyes, for he thought

it practicable to notify the time of the meetings to all the negroes

around by the sound of a trombone. Hence he gave it the name
of Posaunenberg—(Trombone-Hill.)

While the Brethren, by means of this purchase, were materially
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aided in their great object, they were involved in new difficulties

from without, their adversaries disputing the validity of Frederick

Martin’s ordination, as wanting the royal sanction. The Governor
was induced, by their representations, to forbid Martin under a

penalty, to administer the sacrament to the negroes, until instruc-

tions on the subject should arrive from Copenhagen. This prohi-

bition touched Martin to the quick, and he expressed his determi-

nation to discharge his duties amongst the negroes, till he should

be prevented from so doing by force. His ordination, he main-

tained, required no such confirmation, the permission to administer

the sacraments, being included in the full religious freedom granted

to the Brethren, on their first setting out to St. Thomas, in 1732.

Upwards of 90 negroes assembled that evening at the Mission

settlement, and Martin appointed temporary elders and helpers to

carry on the work, in case he and his colleague should be placed

under restraint. He also forwarded to the Chamberlain, Von Pless,

at Copenhagen, an account of these proceedings, and of the state

of the negro flock, which, including catechumens, and new people,

already numbered 400 persons.

Another mode of annoyance was now adopted, a lawsuit being

set on foot against the missionaries. Fidler, the last survivor of

the former colony of the Brethren in St. Croix, who had withdrawn
from fellowship with the church, and had engaged in a situation

in St. Thomas, was accused of a pretended theft, and Martin,

Freundlich and his wife, were charged with being privy to the act.

On their being brought into court, and required to take an oath,

they stated that they had a conscientious objection to do so, but

would truly answer all the questions put to them. They were
threatened with imprisonment, if they persisted in their refusal,

but were dismissed for the present. As on a second hearing they

made the same declaration, they were sentenced to pay a fine of

thirty dollars, and on their alleging that they had not so much
money in their possession, they were allowed two days for com-
pliance. Having now nothing to expect, but being thrown into

prison, they convened a farewell meeting of their negro flock, in

order to exhort them to continue faithful to their Saviour. About
two hundred negroes were present. Martin, on this solemn occa-

sion, baptized ten negroes at their earnest request, after they had
publicly declared that they loved the Saviour above all else, placed

their whole trust in Him, and would adhere to Him amidst all suf-

ferings. The meeting was closed with fervent prayer. Next day,

when the bailiff and fiscal came with a party of soldiers to the

door, Martin went out to meet them, and invited them into the

house. As the Brethren could neither pay the fine, nor produce the

amount in household furniture, they were all three (Martin, Freund-

lich, and Rebecca) taken to the castle. On their way thither, they

joined with the negroes present in singing hymns, expressive of

their confidence in the Lord’s leading, and thus full of faith and

holy joy, they proceeded, accompanied by a large concourse of

people, to the castle, where they were locked up in a cell.

27
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In these circumstances, they approved themselves as servants of
Jesus, by patience and steadfastness, by faith and prayer. At the

very commencement of their imprisonment, they had the joy to

see that their faithful friend, Mr. Carsten, was not ashamed of
their reproach. He visited them immediately, and sent them re-

freshments; and he continued to befriend them to the end of their

confinement, though it exposed him to much obloquy. They
agreed together, that as long as they continued in prison, they

would watch every night by turns, spending the hours in prayer.

In the day-time, many hearers gathered together before their win-

dow, to whom they bore a cheerful testimony of the grace of God
in Christ Jesus. Their situation added weight to their testimony,

and many a one found at the missionaries’ cell the way to freedom

from sin, and its evil consequences. Orders, indeed, were given

to the soldiers, to drive the negroes away
;
but they always came

back again, willing rather to be beaten, than to forego all inter-

course with their teachers. For the first two days, the door of the

narrow cell was not allowed to be opened, and the heat was in

consequence unbearable. On application, however, to the fiscal,

he granted them this relief, with permission to take exercise occa-

sionally in the fort.

October 27th. They were again summoned before the court,

under an escort of soldiers, and the oath once more proposed to

them, with the same result. As it now appeared as if their incar-

ceration would be of long duration, Martin, in the governor’s ab-

sence, addressed a letter to the commandant, in which he offered

to give a conscientious answer to all questions which might be put

to him, but without oath, adding—“ You well know, that I am
here to make known to the poor heathen Jesus our Saviour as their

Redeemer, who also paid the penalty for your sins. And will you
suffer hundreds of souls to sigh on your account ? Dare you take

the responsibility of it on your conscience ? I do not suffer alone,

but these poor souls, who hunger for Jesus and His word, suffer

with me. Do you suppose that He will not hear the sighing of the

poor? We missionaries are here to preach Christ’s word, and we
can do no other than adhere to His word

;
yea, were it necessary,

we will bear witness with our blood, that it is His word, and that

His word is eternal truth. Judge yourself, whether it be right to

obey God or man. We have no money to pay the fine imposed

;

but body and soul belong to the Lord Jesus, who shed his blood to

purchase them.”

He wrote in similar terms to the governor likewise, but all was

in vain. The oath was still insisted on, and when they gave in a

written declaration, that they knew nothing whatever of Fidler’s

matter, the fine was raised to sixty, and at last to ninety dollars.

In order to give a colour of justice to this proceeding, the fiscal

lodged a complaint against Martin, for having married Freundlich

and Rebecca. Martin, on being called upon, frankly avowed the

transaction, and maintained that he was fully justified in what he

had done. But, before the matter came to a decision, Martin was
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taken violently ill, in consequence of the hardships which he had
endured. As his recovery seemed hopeless, unless he could be

better cared for, Mr. Carsten begged permission from the governor

to take him to his own house, which was granted, on his giving

bail.

Meanwhile, the National Assistants supplied the place of the

missionaries as well as they could, and the number of the awakened
increased, during the period that the Brethren were in gaol, from
450 to 650. Martin was particularly rejoiced to learn, that the

negro woman Anna, the sister of Antony, who had been the first

occasion of the mission, but who had for a long time relapsed into

spiritual lethargy, had been disturbed in her false peace, and now
wept and prayed for mercy. He had long felt for this wandering
sheep, and had recommended her to the prayers of the congrega-

tion. She now visited him in prison, and expressed her determi-

nation to beg for re-admission to her former privileges. “ What
should I do,” she exclaimed, with tears, “ were you now driven

from the country?”

In writing to Europe in the beginning of December, Martin thus

expresses himself, as to the progress of the gospel among the

negroes : “ The congregation has increased daily, ever since we
were cast into gaol. The Lord shows himself powerful among
them

;
not a few white persons have been also brought to reflec-

tion, by means of our imprisonment. I believe that Jesus will

make it a blessing to the whole island. There is not a soldier

now, who has the heart to blaspheme, profane and scurrilous as

was their language at the beginning. The officers are favourably

disposed towards us. I cannot describe what the Lord has done

by us. May He cause our deportment to be to His glory, and
make us increasingly active and faithful in doing His will

;
then,

imprisonment or freedom shall be welcome to us ! He has given

us Mr. Carsten to be a comfort to us. I commend him, with his

wife and child, to the prayers of the congregation, that he and his

may be blessed. My mind is to hold out by the grace of God,
believing that he will make all things tend to his glory.” “Be of

good cheer,” he wrote again, “ the Lord’s name is called on for

deliverance, by some hundreds in St. Thomas.”
The love of the negroes to their teachers, increased with the

trials to which they were subjected on either side
;
and when Mar-

tin was released on bail, his sick-room was seldom free from negro

visitors, so that before the end of December, he had spoken indivi-

dually with all his new people. Jan. 15, 1739, his health was so

far restored, that he could make a country excursion, and his un-

expected appearance in a party of negroes excited indescribable

joy. “ Great is the Lord our God
;
who is like him?” they ex-

claimed, amidst floods of tears, and thanked Him on their knees

for restoring to them their beloved teacher. But they were not

without their trials either. The drivers complained of being dis-

turbed in their nights’ rest, by their praying and singing. One
gentleman amused himself, by setting the books of his slaves on
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fire, and buffetting them in the face with the books, till the flames
went out; others resorted to various cruelties, in order to deter the
negroes from visiting their teachers.

Jan . 22, 1739, all the baptized negroes were summoned to an
examination at the Castle, before a numerous company, consisting

of the judges, the Reformed minister and his consistory, and many
citizens and planters, all of whom were allowed to attend. The
judges and the Reformed pastor conducted the examination, which
lasted the whole day. The questions proposed, and which Martin
took down, were of various kinds. Some of them regarded the

sacraments, and in these there was little to object to. Others were
either beyond the capacities of the negroes, or they were trifling

and captious. When this was not the case, the negroes (and they
were nearly all females who were first examined) gave correct and
intelligent answers. The following may serve as a specimen:

—

“ In whose name were you baptized ?”—“ In Christ’s.” “ In no
other name?”—“ We were baptized in the name of the Father, the

Son, and the Holy Ghost, the triune God.” “ What is baptism?”

—

“ The cleansing from sin, not with water only, but with the Holy
Ghost.’/* “Whence is evil?”—“We derive it from our first pa-

rents, Adam and Eve, but the new life is from the Spirit of God.”
Of the Lord’s Supper they said :—“ It is bread and wine, and when
we partake in faith, we receive the body and blood of Christ.”

On questions of too abstract a nature being asked, Martin begged
leave to put them in a form more intelligible to his poor negroes,

but silence was presently enjoined him. Another class of ques-

tions were suggested by the prejudices of the clergy against him,

viz., Whether he had represented his faith to be better than that

of the Lutheran or Reformed churches ?—whether he had com-
plained of his sufferings?—whether he had taught, that at the

resurrection, the negroes would rule over the whites ?—whether he

had given them nothing but bread and wine in the Sacrament?

—

whether they had paid him nothing for his instructions, in money
or in services? with many others. To these queries, the negroes

made very short replies. None of them had heard Martin profess

that his doctrine was superior to that of others. He had some-

times spoken to them of sufferings and persecution, but he had not

complained of his persecutors, nor had any of them worked for

him, or given him any thing. To the question concerning the

resurrection, a negro sister answered, “ After death we shall be

with God, and shall be all equal.”

At length, three negroes were called up who had left the Brethren,

but all their answers were in Frederick Martin’s favour. One of

them stated as his reason for withdrawing from the Society, that

he was not inclined to give up playing the fiddle at the negro fes-

tivities. The examination was adjourned by the fiscal for a week,

but the whole business was terminated by the unexpected arrival

of Count Zinzendorf, Jan. 29, 1739. At his instance, the prison-

ers were set at liberty without delay, and the judicial process was
quashed. The daily word of the Brethren’s Church was, “ They
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have broken up, and have passed through the gate ,
and are gone

out by it, and their King shall pass before them, and the Lord on

the head of them,” Mic. ii. 13. And for the next day, when they

returned to their former dwelling, “ He that toucheth you, touch-

eth the apple of his eye,” Zech. ii. 8.

Count Zinzendorf gave the following report of his visit to St.

Thomas, to the congregation at Marienborn, in the month of June
ensuing :

—

“ I considered it a duty incumbent on the overseers of the

Church, to visit the congregations
;
and it is immaterial, whether

they be 80 or 1000 leagues distant. There are three congrega-

tions planted amongst the heathen, at the Cape, in Greenland, and
in St. Thomas. It happened that Nitschman was setting out on
a mission to Ceylon, and could visit the Hottentots on his road.

Neisser took Greenland, so that St. Thomas fell to me. I accept-

ed it gladly, though well aware how fatal both that island and
St. Croix had proved to our brethren and sisters. We hold, how-
ever, that the Lord can preserve life in one place as well as in

another, and we must show that we believe it. We sailed from
the Texel, December 26th, 1738, and arrived at St. Eustatius in the

fifth week, without having had to shift a sail
;
hence we were

despatched in two hours, and were soon after in St. Thomas.
There I found the missionaries in jail, where they had been lying

three months, except Frederick Martin, who had been removed
from the castle on account of his health. It was just the most
dangerous season of the year when I arrived

;
but, had I died, I

should have been well satisfied, as it would have been evident that

we do not send out those only who can be spared, and that we are

in earnest in the matter.

“ On the evening after my landing on the island, I sent to

announce my arrival to the governor, and to require the liberation

of my imprisoned friends. He sent them to me immediately.

They were more dead than alive, especially Freundlich, whose
hand I kissed in token of respect, before the officer who had
brought them with the governor’s compliments. Next day the go-

vernor visited me, and excused himself for his conduct towards the

missionaries, by alleging that he could not control the licentiousness

of the planters. I gave him to understand, that I considered this as

a mere excuse, but told him that we should not this time demand
any satisfaction, but that we must take measures to prevent the

recurrence of such interruptions to the work. Some days after,

he requested me to enter into an agreement, as to the manner in

which the missionaries should carry on their labours, till such time

as a confirmation of their privileges should arrive from Copen-

hagen. I expressed my willingness, and drew up a plan which I

gave him to read, adding, however, that I must show it to Martin.

The latter, when I mentioned the subject, would hear of no com-
pact. He would not recede a step

;
he had not been sent out by

king or governor, but by the Lord, and should he compromise his

call, he would throw himself out of the Lord’s protection ; on one
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point only would he make a concession, that he would marry
nobody without previous notification to the governor. Accordingly
I reported to the governor, that Martin would not suffer himself to

be restricted in the exercise of his office, adding that we did not

want royal patronage, which would only make hypocrites of the

negroes
;

all that we asked was toleration.

“ The enmity of the whites to the work, may safely be ascribed

to its interfering with their licentious pleasures, many of them
having come out to the West Indies, for no other purpose than to

indulge their passions without restraint. Another grievance is the

conversion of Mr. Carsten, the first person on the island, and a
Director of the West India Company. He was awakened by
means of Spangenberg’s testimony, and in consequence forsook

worldly society. Formerly he kept open house, his negroes were
the best musicians in the whole island, and their presence was
considered indispensable at every revel. Now, two of them are

native teachers.

“ After staying two days at Mr. Carsten’s, we went on to Posaun-

enberg. It is delightful to see what a desire the negroes evince for

the Gospel ; the Cross of Jesus attracts them amazingly. In a
couple of days, I was able to preach to the negroes in the Creole

language. As our hall was not large enough to accommodate all

the hearers, we held most of our meetings in the open air. The
negro congregation is larger than that at Herrnhut, amounting to

nearly 700 persons ; but they are never all assembled, being scat-

tered over 52 estates and in the town. St. Thomas is a much
greater miracle than Herrnhut. As I discoursed on the passage

in our Litany, ‘ I believe that Jesus Christ is my Lord,
5 &c. the

negroes were dissolved in tears. Afterwards, they sang in Ger-

man, ‘ Lord Jesus, sanctify thou me,’ &c. and other verses of our

hymns. A regular congregation has been formed, with its elders,

assistants, and overseers. The missionaries support themselves

by the labour of their hands, taking nothing from the negroes.

“ My residence in St. Thomas was not, however, a period of

outward repose. We were not sure of our lives a single day, espe-

cially Mr. Carsten and myself. When their murderous designs

against us had been baffled, the populace entreated the governor to

shut me in the castle, and to write to Copenhagen to know whether

I really was Count Zinzendorf, as they insisted that I was an im-

postor. The governor was not disinclined to comply with their

importunity, but being too well convinced who I was, he durst not

venture so far. At length they sent in a memorial to the governor,

stating that if he did not expel the Brethren from the island, they

would leave it. On taking leave of the congregation, I held a

farewell discourse, in which I begged my black brethren and sis-

ters to be faithful unto death.* While I was speaking, the sheriff*,

* It was on February 15th, that Count Zinzendorf took his farewell of

the negroes, after reading to them the following address in Creole:

—

“ Dearly beloved Friends,—I have come this long way to see you, and I
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the fiscal, and another drunken man, burst into the room, and
assaulted the negroes, driving them hither and thither. The go-

vernor, indeed, made an apology for this disturbance, and pro-

mised satisfaction
;
but he is himself a bitter enemy. Since I left,

they have repeated the outrage, and beaten one of our sisters, a

national assistant, till the blood ran down her face. Certainly

these are apostolic times. Frederick Martin is a mere skeleton.

He is universally respected; even the governor himself did not

venture to utter a slighting word of him. When he was in prison,

he would send sometimes for the commandant, sometimes for the

bailiff, or other official, and tell them the truth in the plainest man-

rejoice to see that work begun among you, which was the object of my
hopes more than six years ago, when I sent out to you the first Teachers.
Thanks be to the Lord our God, that He has laid His blessing on Father
Martin, my dear Brother, and his assistants. It will give great pleasure

to the King of Denmark to hear, that there are heathen in his dominions
who are learning to know the one true God. But how great will be the

joy of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has redeemed the souls of the poor
negroes with His own blood, and who knows those amongst you who will

remain faithful to Him, and partake of His salvation! But I leave you,
with fear and trembling, as well as with joy. I rejoice that the cross of
our Lord Jesus Christ is now made known on fifty-two plantations. If

but one negro on each remains faithful, he will be a light to all his mas-
ter’s negroes. What a benefit to those masters who have 50 or 100 negroes
under Martin’s care! May God enrich, with temporal and spiritual bless-

ings, all those who rejoice to see the souls of their negroes brought from
the slavery of Satan to the liberty of Christ. I am in fear, because the
world and the devil will mark you. If you who have received the gospel,

and especially those of you who have been baptized in the name of Father,

Son, and Holy Ghost, and who have been appointed to teach, then prove
unfaithful, the world will mock at you, and Satan will accuse you before

God. When a heathen receives grlce from the Lord Jesus, so that his

sins are forgiven him, and he is washed in the blood of Christ, he obtains

power at the same time to cease from evil and do good; and he hates sin

as much as he loved it before. For he is now one of the Lord’s people,

as Father Martin will further teach you. I still wish for an assurance from
you, that you will attend to the following admonitions, and I shall then
depart from you in peace, and think of you with joy before the Lord:

—

1. That you will bear the Lord Jesus constantly in mind, and set Him
before your eyes at all times, as dying for you on the cross, beseeching
Him to grant you His grace for this purpose.

2. That you will deal uprightly with Martin and your other teachers,

and not pretend to be better than you are.

3. When any one is excluded from instruction for misconduct, that he
will sincerely repent of it, and seek grace and amendment from the Lord
Jesus, that he may be received again like a little child.

4. That you will be faithful to your masters and mistresses, and go
through all your work with diligence and willingness, as though you were
doing it for yourselves.

5. That you will constantly bear in mind the other negroes and savages,

amongst whom the Brethren preach the gospel. For we began with you
first, and many of our Brethren and Sisters have died in the midst of their

labours and prayers for your souls. I hope that you who were first will

not be found last. The Lord bless you all, and grant that I may meet
you with joy before His throne. Farewell!”
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ner. They usually listened to him quietly, or even reverently

;

but he was still kept in prison.”

February 16th, 1739, the Count set out on his voyage home,
by way of St. Croix and St. Eustatius. God not only blessed his

visit to the preservation of the Mission from almost inevitable de-

struction, but made it a means of inspiring it with new life. In the

June following, the royal rescript arrived from Copenhagen, con-

firming Martin as a regular teacher amongst the Negroes, and thus

preventing all further annoyance from his enemies.

At the close of the year 1740, Martin wrote as follows regard-

ing the work of God among the Negroes :
—“ There is scarcely a

day passes, without some being awakened to feel their misery,

who pray and weep for mercy. If we walk out, we hear one
praying in a sugar-field, another in a grove, a third behind his

hut, that Jesus would wash them from their sins in His precious

blood. Our pupils now, instead of thinking much of themselves

on account of their attainments, come to us because they feel their

sinfulness, and confess that they need the grace and strength of
Jesus.”

In 1-742 Martin paid a visit to Pennsylvania, where he married,

and returned in May of the following year to his post. In the

years 1744 and 1745, he spent much of his time in St. Croix and
St. Jan

;
nor was his labour there in vain in the Lord. In order

to recruit his strength, exhausted by his continued and intense ex-

ertions, he, in 1746, set out on a lengthened visit, of nearly two
years to Europe. On his return voyage, the Dutch ship, in which
he and his wife and a number of Missionaries destined for the

Danish West Indies, had embarked, was captured by a French
privateer, and carried to Martinique. However, when the authori-

ties on the island saw from MaAin’s passport, that he was a Mis-

sionary appointed by the king of Denmark, they had so much re-

spect for his office, that they set him and his company at liberty,

and restored to them their trunks. With no further loss, therefore,

than the few articles of which they had been plundered on the cap-

ture, they arrived safe at St Thomas, August 6th, 1748. With
untiring zeal, he now renewed his labours in the Lord’s vineyard,

both here and in the neighbouring islands, St. Croix and St. Jan.

When he arrived in St. Croix on his last visit, January 12th, 1750,

he was welcomed on the strand by his black brethren, with the

liveliest demonstrations of joy, and escorted by them to the new
house which they had built for him of their own accord. He im-

mediately entered upon his duties with his wonted ardour, but was

seized a few days after by a fever, which greatly reduced him ;

notwithstanding, he continued his labours with indefatigable dili-

gence for some days longer. On Sunday, January 18th, he

preached at his house in the forenoon, and in the afternoon, on a

plantation
;
and in this his last public address, he bore a joyful

testimony to the happiness of a soul, that believes in Christ Jesus

the crucified. After the sermon, notwithstanding a severe attack

of fever and extreme exhaustion, he saw and spoke with the various
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divisions of the negro congregation in classes, and thus closed his

blessed Missionary labours. On his way home, he was overtaken

by heavy rain, which so fatigued him that he could with difficulty

reach his dwelling. He was at once convinced that his illness

would be the means of his consummation. “ I shall probably,

”

said he to his wife, “ depart to my dear Lord
;
but do not let this

disturb your happiness. I am unspeakably blessed in looking to*

my Redeemer.” After passing a whole week without sleep, he

begged his wife to moderate her grief. “ Yet,” added he, “ I can-

not wonder that you weep, for I shall soon go to our dear Saviour,,

and you must stay behind here in a strange land.” His last words
to her were : “ Now you may watch by me, for I shall soon re-

ceive the last token from my Lord, and so shall my soul depart to

be with Him. Salute all in St. Thomas from me.” Thus he

took leave of his dear partner, awaited his end tranquilly and
cheerfully and gently fell asleep in the 47th year of his pilgrimage.

On February 2nd, at five o’clock in the morning, his remains

were followed to their resting-place by the negro congregation,,

after a funeral discourse by a national assistant, with feelings

which may be better imagined than described. The grateful ne-

groes marked the tomb of their never-to-be-forgotten teacher, by a

low pyramid of stone. It deserves notice, that even now, after the

lapse of nearly a century, Frederick Martin is still held in blessed

remembrance by the believing negroes. Whenever they pass by
the spot where the bones of this apostle rest, they reverently un-

cover their heads.

The memory of this distinguished servant of the Lord will be

held in honour by all who love Christ and His kingdom of grace.

He established the Mission in the three Danish West India is-

lands
; he shook there the throne of the prince of darkness by the

power of Christ’s cross ; with apostolic faith and courage, he made
known Jesus Christ to many thousand negroes, as the only cause

of their eternal salvation, gathered a congregation for Christ out of

the heathen in each of the three islands, and administered holy

baptism to 250 of them. He fought a good fight
;
he overcame,

through the blood of the Lamb and the word of his testimony, and
loved not his life unto death. He had “ kept the faith ;

henceforth

there is laid up for him a crown of righteousness, which the Lord,
the righteous Judge, will give to him at that day

;
and not to him

only, but to all them that love His appearing.”

II. LABRADOR.
EXTRACT OF THE DIARY OF NAIN FOR THE YEAR 1841.

“We had much stormy weather this autumn, with an east wind,

so that our Esquimaux could rarely venture out to sea, and still

more rarely were they so successful as to catch a single seal.

They accounted for their bad fortune in this respect, by the large

28
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numbers of sword-fish, which chased away the seals, besides being
dangerous to themselves. By the end of October, many of them
had already consumed their winter stock of provision, and were
obliged to be indebted to the charity of their friends, or to apply

for relief to our store.

“ An epidemic sickness, also, broke out and spread amongst our
Esquimaux, which, in several instances, proved fatal. It general-

ly commenced with pains in the chest, attended by difficulty of

breathing ; then followed pains in all the limbs and the extremities,

which were swollen and sometimes paralyzed. In some, the pains

spread over the whole body, and no applications had any effect

upon them.
“ Nov. 25tk .—We had to inter the remains of two of our people,

who had been earned off by this epidemic, the married sister, Bar-

bara, and the married brother, Thomas. The former was born at

Kangertluksoak, amongst the heathen, where her surviving hus-

band took her for his second wife, and removed with her to the

neighbourhood of Okkak, whence they came, in 1810, to Nain.

She was baptized in the year 1818, and in 1823 became a com-
municant. From that time forward, she led a quiet course, cleav-

ing to the Lord amidst her outward poverty. Last year, already,

she was attacked by an indisposition, which terminated in a de-

cline, and, being now combined with the epidemic, speedily put a
period to her sufferings, and realized her wish, to depart and to be

with Christ.

“ Thomas was born in the south, his father being in the service

of the Europeans in that quarter. In his youthful years, he sever-

al times visited our neighbourhood. One winter he spent at

Quebec, where he maintained himself as a wood-cutter. At length,

in 1805, he removed hither with his father and the rest of the

family, with the avowed intention of seeking the salvation of his

soul ; but it was long before he really yielded himself up to the

teachings of God’s Spirit. Even after his baptism and his partici-

pation of the Lord’s Supper, his walk was unsteady, and he more
than once fell into sins, which separated him from the congrega-

tion, and rendered his removal to Okkak necessary. This brought

him to serious reflection, so that in 1829 he was allowed to return

to Nain. From that time, he not only endeavoured to walk wor-

thy of the Gospel himself, but exhorted his countrymen to do the

same, being enabled by his own experience, to testify of the cleans-

ing and strengthening efficacy of the blood of Christ. On one

occasion, when some of our people had been expressing their in-

difference to the benefit of living in a congregation, he said : ‘ I

have been many years in the south, and know the way in which

Europeans and Esquimaux live there, and I am sure, that whoever

wishes to save his soul, will scarcely obtain his object there. He
may get through in temporals, but he will find no nourishment for

his soul. I therefore advise every one, who does not wish to be

lost eternally, to stay with our teachers, and turn with his whole
heart to Jesus.’ As his whole conduct showed that he was devoted
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to the Lord, his exhortations were not without effect. He was not

a good seal-catcher, but his dexterity in manual labour helped him
to bring up his numerous family ;

and as he was both diligent and
faithful, we were always glad to employ him. When the summons
came to prepare for his removal from this world, he was soon

ready. He exhorted his children to cleave fast to Jesus, who then

would never leave them, and awaited with longing the hour of

his dissolution. On our visiting him, he said, 4 Jesus is my confi-

dence
; I have nothing good in me, but His blood covers my sins.’

“Dec. 1 5th.—Departed the married sister Paulina. She was
bom in the north. In 1827, she came hither with her husband
and children, anxious for the salvation of her soul, and attained, in

due time, to the privileges of the church. Her lot as to temporals

was a hard one, her husband being a man of little ability in his

calling, and, what was worse, of idle habits; she kept house, how-
ever, with her small means as well as she could. Amidst all

weakness, her hope was in the Lord, and He brought her through

all her difficulties. She had been labouring under some internal

weakness for the last year, and five weeks ago was obliged, by in-

creasing pain, to take to her bed. It was clear to her at once, that

she would rise from it no more ; and her ardent desire was, to be

released from her sufferings and to be at home with the Lord.
44 On the 24th, the first party of our Esquimaux returned from

their fishing station. They brought a very discouraging report of

their success, almost all the seals which they had taken being al-

ready consumed. On the 27th, they were followed by a company
from Iviligarsuk. There also, the fishery had been far from pro-

ductive, though they had still fifty seals in reserve. In general,

however, the prospect for the winter is exceedingly gloomy.
44 At the close of the year, the congregation numbered :—Com-

municants, 101—Baptized adults, 31—Children do., 170—Un-
baptized children, 7—Excluded, 18—Total, 327.

44
J. Lundberg, F. C. Fritsche, C. G. Albrecht.”

EXTRACT OF THE DIARY OF OKKAK,

From January to August, 1842.

44 Jan. 6th, Epiphany .—We distributed among our Esquimaux
the Five Books of Moses, which have been printed for us by the

kindness of the British and Foreign Bible Society. They express-

ed the greatest gratitude to their benefactors for this invaluable gift.

At the same time, we gave them copies of the new Hymn-book,
which the ship had also brought out. The 150 copies allotted to

us proving insufficient to supply even all our communicant mem-
bers, we were obliged to pass by several, who could not only read,

but had good voices for singing. At the lovefeast, in the afternoon

of the same day, we communicated to them the cordial salutation

of the Elders’ Conference of the Unity, and told them how earnest-
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ly those dear Brethren desired, that they might show by their

Christian walk, the evidence of true conversion, and might grow
in the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ. The national assistant,

Benjamin ,
then stood up and said, 4

1 can declare in the name of
my countrymen, that we are all very thankful for the great love

and friendly salutations of those whom we do not know personal-

ly, but yet love much. We all feel how glad we should be, if we
could say this to our dear friends themselves

; but as this cannot
be here below, I will thank them in eternity for their great love in

sending us teachers, who show us the way to happiness. I beg
you, also, to salute them for me in return.’ The same request re-

sounded on every side, all entreating us to salute those dear teach-

ers in their* names. Our second national assistant, Boaz, also

spoke to the same effect, and expressed his thankfulness for the

books
;

4 For,’ said he, 4 as I every day feel my sinfulness, I can
find comfort nowhere but in God’s word, which calls to me con-

tinually to go again to Jesus.’ At the individual speaking, which
followed with all the members of our congregation, we heard many
expressions of gratitude on the same account, and we trust, that

many- members will be anew stimulated by the precious gift, to

seek the blessings of the Gospel.
44 Feb. 14tli.—At a meeting of the baptized, the married brother

Martin was re-admitted, at his own pressing request. He said, on
applying for this privilege, 4

1 am a depraved creature, both in

soul and body
;
I feel this every day in my very heart, and cannot

express how deeply I have fallen. I therefore pray earnestly to

Jesus, that He would have compassion on me, and not call me out

of this world in my present state, but grant me time to be convert-

ed
;
for I know of a certainty, that if I were now to appear before

the judgment-seat of Christ, my lot would be, to be consigned with

unbelievers to eternal punishment. I beg Him daily to receive me
again into His congregation, since I feel that I get farther and far-

ther from Him, when I do not hear His words in the meetings.’
44 On the 23rd, we set a number of our poorest families to work,

at splitting wood for fuel, for which we paid them with salt fish.

This was a great relief to them, as their own stock of provisions

was already spent, though they had been by no means remiss in

the summer fishery ;
and many of them actually shivered with

hunger and cold.
44 March 1 9th. A furious snow-storm, blowing from the north-

west so violently, that even the men could scarcely stand against

it, we were obliged to omit the opening meeting of the Passion-

Week. On Palm-Sunday the storm increased, and completely

blocked up the lower story of our house. On the 21st, the sky

cleared, and as soon as the snow could be removed from the

church-doors, we commenced our meetings, and meditated together

on the history of Jesus’ sufferings. The church was filled with

attentive hearers.
44 As the communion on Maundy- Thursday was the last, at

which our whole congregation would assemble, previous to their
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dispersion for the summer, we admonished them at the preparatory

speaking to consider how much depended on their worthy partici-

pation of this ordinance, and their remembrance of the benefit, for

their living to their Saviour’s honour during their absence from us
in the wilderness. They all declared, that it was their sincere de-

sire to live to His praise. A married brother said, 4
1 can assure

you, that it is my only wish to be the property of Jesus, that, after

death, I may go to heaven, where there will be no more outward
wants to disturb us. This is not the language of my tongue or

my lips alone, but it comes from my inmost soul.’ As most of

the others expressed themselves to the same effect, we trust that

none of them partook of this highest good without real blessing.
44 On Great Sabbath

,
we had the pleasure of distributing

amongst our flock a quantity of dried peas and beans, the accumu-
lation of several years’ presents from our friends. It was, under
their present circumstances, a most acceptable gift, as few of them
in these days ever made a hearty meal, and this proved to most
families a sufficiency for two days. They could not express their

thankfulness for tears
;
and we wished that the kind donors could

have been present on the occasion.
44 On Easter-morning, we met before sunrise, with the thermom-

eter at 0 of Fahrenheit, to pray the Easter-Litany with our con-

gregation. It was a day of signal blessing. An adult was bap-

tized, two young people received into the congregation, and a peni-

tent re-admitted.
44 On the 28th, at a parting love-feast with our flock, we once

more reminded them of the rich blessings, which they had enjoyed

for the inward man throughout the winter, while feeling the near-

ness, and tasting the goodness of the Lord, in their solemn assem-

blies
; and exhorted them to seek to grow in the knowledge of

Christ, and to follow after holiness, without which no man shall

see the Lord ; and often, during their dispersion, to recall to mind
what they had heard and learned in the course of the winter.

Benjamin then stood up, and expressed himselfas follows :

—

4 Hewas
conscious of new failings every day ;

but, by the grace of God, he
was also firmly resolved to live to His Lord’s pleasure during the

summer.’ Then, turning to the congregation, he asked, 4 Is this

your firm determination also ? if it be, declare it in the presence of
your teachers.’ They all with a loud voice replied, 4 Yes.’ 4 Now,’
continued he, 4

it is my only wish to be assured of my soul’s sal-

vation, so that, when my last hour comes, I may, through mercy,
be admitted into heaven

; and this, no doubt, is your wish also
;’

which they again unanimously affirmed. 4 Well, then, let us send

greeting to all our brethren, and sisters, and friends beyond the

great water, and thank them for the benefits to soul and body,

which we have received from them again this winter by means of

our teachers. We commend ourselves, also, to their prayers, and
since we cannot recompense them, we will fervently implore our

Saviour, to reward them for their kindness to us.’ In the evening,

thirteen persons, who had attained to church privileges in the
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course of the year, had a meeting, in which they were commended
in prayer to the grace of God.

44 May ls£.—Aller a cold and stormy April, we could make a

beginning of clearing our garden beds from the snow, which, this

year, lay only from 12 to 14 feet deep, and wTe hope, by the help

of our Esquimaux, to finish the work in a fortnight, provided no

fresh snow falls.

44 On the 6th, a single brother came from the sea-coast, and re-

lated, with many tears, a preservation which he had experienced.
4 Having,’ said he, 4 mounted a hill, to see if I could descry a seal

amongst the adjoining ice-drifts, the snow on which I stood gave
way, and carried me with it into the sea. I cried out for help with

all my might, and struggled to keep above water by means of the

snow which I had brought down with me ; but all was in vain, I

began to sink, and swallowed a large quantity of salt water.

After that I lost all consciousness, till I found myself stretched on
the ice. And now, since my Saviour has called me back to life, I

will daily pray for grace to live to Him. 5
It was, indeed, most

providential, that just at the last extremity, he was perceived and
rescued by an Esquimaux who was at hand in his kayak.

44 On the 28th, we partook of the Holy Communion with 70 of

our people, who had come from their various stations for this pur-

pose. They assured us, that nothing but a real hunger and thirst

after this divine refreshment had brought them hither at this sea-

son. One head of a family said, 4 Though I have been long in

want with my family, and have at this moment nothing to live on,

but what is given me by others, yet my desire for this blessing

was so great that I could forget all earthly cares.’
44 June 1st.—Peter, one of our oldest inhabitants, departed this

life. He had, in his youth, become acquainted with the Brethren,

at the time when this settlement was founded, and had heard their

discourses, when he came to trade here from the north. Being

now disgusted with the ways of the heathen, he removed hither

in search of true happiness, and was made partaker of Holy Bap-

tism in 1809, and some years after admitted to the Lord’s Supper.

His walk was exemplary and edifying to many. Notwithstanding

his extreme poverty in his declining years, he never allowed him-

self in any departure from integrity, though many a one was
tempted by famine to pilfer provisions.

44 16^.—Brother Boaz and his wife brought hither for inter-

ment the corpse of their daughter, a girl of sixteen, who had been

carried off very suddenly by cramp in the stomach. The parents

were almost inconsolable on account of their loss ; she had been a

great help to her mother in domestic matters, and was generally

beloved for her amiable disposition. We can bear testimony that

she prized the Word of God, and sought to live according to its

precepts. After her reception into the congregation in 1841, she

evidently grew in love to her Saviour ;
and we rejoiced over her

the more, as many of our young people betray great lukewarm-

ness in their pursuit of the one thing neeedful.
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“ Scarcely had we recovered from the shock which this un-

looked departure had given us, when we were alarmed by an
irruption of the mountain torrent which runs close by the premises.

It had burst through a wall of snow 14 feet high, and was pouring

with all its force against our church and dwelling-house. It was
well for us, that this occurred in the day-time, or the buildings

might have been washed away, but by dint of hard labour, assist-

ed by nine or ten females, the only inhabitants left on the place,

we succeeded before night-fall in turning the stream into its old

channel.
“ On the 25th, we met at the Lord’s table, with 24 of our com-

municants. More had assembled for the purpose, but the ice in

our neighbourhood beginning to break up on the 23d, most of them
had to leave us again, as otherwise their return would have been

cut off. Those who staid could regain their fishing station, by
another, though more dangerous way ; but they declared that they

were willing to risk every thing for the enjoyment of this highest

good. A widow of the number who were obliged to return, said,

* I have long been rejoicing in the prospect of this blessed privilege,

which I prefer to every thing else
; for a feeling which I cannot

describe pervades my soul, on every enjoyment of the body and
blood of my Saviour. But I see that I must this time forego the

privilege
; I will, however, pray to the Lord to visit me in my soli-

tude, and strengthen me by his nearness, to walk in the way of
his commandments.’

“ August 13th. The Lord vouchsafed his grace and blessing, as

we celebrated this solemn festival. In the previous speaking with

our people, they expressed an ardent desire to partake once more
of the Holy Sacrament, most of them not having been here since

Easter. Many said, with tears, how greatly they had longed after

us in their absence, feeling that they could not endure without their

teachers. They had, indeed, the Word of God, which they did

not fail to make use of, but they missed the opportunities afforded

here for Christian fellowship and mutual edification.

“ On the 24th, at 3j§, P. M., the Harmony entered our bay,

amidst a torrent of rain.

“ G. F. Knauss, Augustus Freytag,
George Herzberg, Frederick Martin.”

III. SOUTH AFRICA.
EXTRACT OF THE DIARY OF SHILOH, FOR THE YEAR 1841.

“’There is nothing so well calculated to fill the heart with

courage and confidence, on entering into a new year, as a retro-

spective glance at the past. The anxious thoughts as to futurity,

which are wont, at such a season, to spring up in our minds, are

scattered by the recollection of many a former period of difficulty

in past years, when we were assailed by the same mistrust, but
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when our faithful and compassionate God put our unbelief to

shame, by overwhelming proofs of his power and willingness to

help us through every difficulty.

“ In January , the thermometer ranged almost every day, from
110° to 115° of Fahrenheit. Owing to this extreme heat, and the

drought which had prevailed in the latter half of December, the

whole country was parched up, and not the slightest speck of

green met the eye in any direction. The mountains surrounding

our extended plain, are bristled with peaks of naked rock, inter-

spersed in their crevices with thorn-bushes and aloes. It might
seem wonderful, how a population of 600 souls could find the

means of subsistence in so desolate a mountain wild ; till, glancing

at the immediate vicinage of the settlement, the eye rests on a
strip of smiling pasturage and garden-ground, stretching like an
oasis in the desert, along the ever-flowing Klipplaat. Here wheat,

barley, oats, maize, Caffre corn, peas and beans, gourds, melons,

and other field and garden fruits are cultivated ; and repay the

owner’s toil by the most luxuriant crops. An industrious man
might not only have abundance for himself and his family, but

realize- a considerable profit, by the sale of his surplus produce.

But most of the Hottentots, after a plentiful harvest, will spend 2
or 300 dollars in a few days, on coffee, tea, sugar, and clothes.

“ 9th. Some troops of Tambookies, with large herds of cattle,

passed by our place, on their way to the wedding of a Caffre chief,

named Negile, who was about to take a fourth wife to the three

whom he had already. It is the custom amongst all the black

races of this country, that when a captain takes a wife, he apprizes

all the neighbouring chiefs of his intention, in order that they may
bring him presents of cattle. It is considered a great insult to

omit this present ,* and if not given willingly, it will be taken either

by fraud or by force.

“ February. Heavy and constant rains revived our arid plains,

and clothed hill and dale with fresh verdure. As more than 2000
head of horned cattle belong to our place, besides sheep, goats, and

horses, we may be excused for frequently adverting to the subject

of pasturage. The Tambookies and all the native tribes, subsist

almost entirely on the milk of their herds
;
so that when fodder

fails them, they move to other districts, where they have no oppor-

tunity of hearing God’s Word
;
and the seed already sown is lost.

Since the settling of this place, it has changed its black population

ten times over on this account
;
and though we may suppose that

the impression of what they have heard here of their Creator and

Redeemer is not wholly obliterated, yet we cannot but fear that

the far greater part of them return to the service of Satan amongst

their heathen countrymen. We are therefore truly glad, when the

pastures around us yield sufficient nourishment for their cattle.

Their attendance at the meetings is, however, extremely irregular,

and if we take any of them to task on the subject, they frequently

reply : ‘ Did you not see me ? I am always there.’ If they see

that we are grieved with their falsehood, they attend for a time
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regularly; planting themselves on the front bench, and looking

very attentive
; and some of them will come and ask whether we

have not seen them now. The meetings for scriptural instruction,

two mornings in the week, are much more regularly and nume-
rously attended; but simply for this reason, because a book is

kept of their attendance, which they regard with a sort of awe,

remarking : ‘ That knows every thing
; it tells Bonatz when we

don’t come.’ The baptized and communicant members, though a
small proportion of the whole, are, with some few exceptions, a

great comfort to us. They evince a real hunger for the Word of

Life, and their conduct is a striking evidence, that that Word has

power to melt the rudest and most unfeeling hearts, and form them
into temples of God. We have particular pleasure with a Fingoo
couple, Benjamin and Emma, who were baptized in 1839 and
1840. The former was, according to his own confession, a wild,

ungovernable character, and had thus acquired an evil celebrity

amongst his countrymen. He is now transformed into a lamb,

and we never miss him or his family in the meetings. Such in-

stances encourage us, amidst many disappointments, to sow the

seed in hope, and to proclaim unwearied the crucified Saviour.
“ The harvest being now gathered in, which has proved a plen-

tiful one, as we are informed, in the colony likewise, many wagons
came with corn to our mill to grind, as the farmers find that it is

done better here than elsewhere, and they have no fraudulent prac-

tices to fear.

“ 11 tli t In the middle of the night, our Tambookies were aroused

from sleep by the report of a Gaffre inroad. Two men arrived

from Mapasa, with orders to join him immediately in repelling the

invaders. Accordingly, a considerable body of our Tambookies
set off in the night for the Windvogelsberg. A few minutes are

sufficient to complete a Caffre’s equipment. He throws his kaross

over his shoulders, grasps his bundle of assagays and his ox-hide

shield, hangs his scrip with a little tobacco and a morsel of food

round his neck, and he is ready for the longest march, trusting for

the rest, to the game which he may kill, or the enemy’s cattle

which he may steal on the road. Many deck their heads with the

wing of a crane, or a heron plume, or the tail of some wild beast.

On their arrival at Windvogelsberg, which is four hours’ journey
for a horseman, they found that it was a false alarm, and, swift of

foot as they are, returned hither before sunrise. It turned out sub-

sequently, that Mapasa had raised this alarm, in order to ascertain

whether, in case of war, he could depend on the aid of our Tam-
bookies. He is much dissatisfied that we, as messengers of peace,

constantly endeavour to restrain our people from all marauding
expeditions, and have turned a deaf ear to his repeated solicita-

tions, to allow not o»ly the Tambookies, but our Hottentots also,

to accompany him in his forays.

“ Towards noon, on the 23rd, a prodigious swarm of locusts

made their appearance, darkening the whole air, like a heavy fall

of snow, and the rushing of their wings produced a startling sound.

29



226 SOUTH AFRICA.

The direction of their flight was with the wind, from east to west.
Happily, they did not alight in the fields or gardens, where they
would have done considerable damage to the unripe Caffre corn
and maize. As it was, the ground was literally covered with the
stragglers from the host. The swarm was two miles in breadth,
and took a full hour to pass by our place. In the course of the

day, we noticed similar swarms passing over the neighbouring
plains and valleys.

“ March 13th. A party of our Hottentots returned, after a fort-

night’s absence, from an expedition to the north-east, to procure
timber for planks and beams, which grows there of fine quality,

and in great abundance. Their unusually long stay was occa-
sioned by the swelling of the Zwart-Key by heavy rains, so that

they had considerable difficulty in effecting a passage. They
stated, that the district which they had visited abounded with

game, but that lions were also numerous. One of them, who had
shot a buck, had his booty immediately disputed by three of these

animals, and he thought it advisable to leave them in quiet pos-

session.

“ 14th. The maize, melon, and Caffre corn harvest now com-
menced, and everywhere along the river, we met troops of women
and children carrying these fruits home on their heads. This is

the universal mode of bearing burdens, and, by constant practice,

they become remarkably expert at it. A woman will in this way
carry home, from the distance of a league, a load of fuel which
one could scarcely lift up from the ground.

April 1st. Swarms of locusts again visited us. At first they

appeared in small bodies, but towards noon, they poured in such

masses over the Coranna rocks, a mountain ridge to the north of

our place, that the whole plain and all the kloofs adjacent were

covered with them, as far as the eye could reach. When the sun

went down behind the mountains, they settled to rest, and coloured

hill and dale with brown. On the 2d, we had a similar spec-

tacle, one swarm constantly succeeding another, and our fears

were now realized. Myriads of them remained with us to breed,

and it was six months before we were rid of this plague. They
fell without mercy upon the little herbage yet remaining in the

parched-up pastures, and, long before the winter months, the poor

cattle presented a sadly meagre aspect. From the public papers

we have since learned, that the whole north-eastern half of the

colony, and beyond it, from the coast of Caffraria to the Orange

river, has been visited by this scourge, so that the oldest inhabi-

tants do not remember so wide-spread a devastation.

“ The new text-book not having arrived, we had, from the com-

mencement of the year, made use of that for 1836. As we were

also destitute of an almanac, we were in fpme doubt as to the

time of Easter, but fixed it for April 11th, ana when the text-books

at length reached this forgotten corner of the world, on May 3d,

we were gratified to find that we had hit on the right day.
“ At the general speaking with our people in the beginning of
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the month, we were pained to observe how little inclination for

divine things prevails, especially amongst the younger part of the

congregation, both Hottentots and Tambookies. The former, be-

ing of a more compliant turn, readily allow that their hearts are

corrupt and sinful, but when urged to seek deliverance with their

God and Saviour from the dominion of sin, they will often answer

:

‘ So it is with me, and so, I fear, it must remain.’ The self-willed

Tambookies, on the contrary, will not allow that their hearts and
inclinations are depraved. Or, it is not their fault, they will agree,

if they are not good ; why did not God give them good hearts, if

He desires them ? Others say, they have many hearts, and if one

says don’t do this or that, the others strive against it, so that they

know not on which side the truth lies. Another, when admonished

to give up his heart entirely to the Lord, replied : ‘ I was always

of opinion that my heart was good, but Bonatz says, we all have

sinful hearts, and that I suppose must be the truth.’ Many, in

order to turn the subject, said, 4 Andikuva,—I do not understand

you,’—which is, alas! but too true. Our constant prayer is,

‘ Lord, open thou their hearts.’ On the other hand, we had plea-

sure with a few of them, particularly with Benjamin and Emma,
above mentioned, who were on this occasion admitted as candidates

for the Lord’s Supper, at which they were exceedingly thankful

and delighted.

“ On the 3d, we commenced reading the Passion-history, with

fervent prayer to the Lord, that He would in this solemn week
erect a new memorial of His love in our hearts, and leave Himself
without witness in none. Alas ! a considerable number of our

Tambookies left us, at this very time, to seek pasture for their cat-

tle in the mountains. We saw them depart with sorrowful emo-
tions, having hoped that the solemnities of the week would not fail

to impress their hearts.

“ May 6th. Our ponds were now covered with ice, a quarter

of an inch thick in the mornings, and the remoter hills have been

for the last week white with snow.
“ June 8th. Mr. Finn, the agent for the Tambookie country,

arrived in company of an officer. The object of his visit was of

no pleasant nature. He came to remonstrate with our Hottentots,

on the debts they had run up with the trades-people. The pro-

pensity to squander away their money, is a lamentable feature in

their character, and instead of setting a good example to the Tam-
bookies, they not unfrequently lead them into what is unprofitable.

With regard to good husbandry and frugality, the latter are a

complete contrast to the Hottentots, and if they wish to buy any
more expensive article of clothing, such as a skin for a new kaross,

or a checked handkerchief to wrap round their heads, they save

their money, till they have made up the requisite sum. We did

not fail to represent to our Hottentots again, on this occasion, how
extravagance constantly leads to distress, and how the Lord’s cause

suffers from it. They felt the force of our admonitions, and pro-

mised to devise means for satisfying their creditors.
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“ We had various melancholy proofs, about this time, of Satan’s
activity among us, in counteracting the work of God’s Spirit.

Scarcely is one disagreeable affair over, before another comes to

trouble us. Three single women and three married men had to be
excluded and dismissed from the settlement, for unlawful inter-

course.
“ July 5th. We were surprised this morning by the discovery,

that our two horses, a fine mare and her foal, had been stolen in

the night. On closer investigation, we found that the sheep-kraal

had been broken into, and the track led us to a hollow beyond our
peach-garden, where we discovered the ashes of a recent fire, and
the bones of a sheep on which the robbers had evidently been feast-

ing. Had it not been for our Hottentots, we should here have lost

all traces of them. But they, with admirable sagacity, followed

the footmarks through the dried grass and over stones,* till it ap-

peared that the thieves had crossed the river, and taken the road
to the Caffre country. On the theft being made known in the

place, many Hottentots and Tambookies presently gathered round
us, and offered to pursue the thieves, though they had got the start

of then* by ten or twelve hours. In the hope that the horses might
be recovered before they had crossed the mountains, we yielded to

their well-meant offer, strictly charging them, however, in case the

track led to a kraal, to demean themselves as children of God, and
use their weapons only in self-defence, with which they promised

compliance. About twenty mounted Hottentots and thirty Tam-
bookies accordingly set out on the expedition.

“ On the 8th, we were relieved from the anxiety which we had
begun to feel on their account, by the arrival of a messenger sent

on before, to announce their safe return with our horses. The
whole party soon after made their appearance, to our great joy, but

the poor horses had so fallen off in flesh, that we could scarcely

recognise them. The party had halted, the first night, on the

Windvogelsberg. On resuming their march in the morning, they

frequently lost all vestige of the robbers for a time, the latter hav-

ing struck into the most rocky paths, in order to baffle pursuit

;

but, when a hundred practised eyes were seeking, it was impossi-

ble for their track to remain concealed, unless it had been through

the air. After crossing many a mountain, and passing the Thomas
River, the traces led them, at last, into a deep rocky glen, in the

middle of which they descried a kraal ;
with great difficulty they

descended, leading their horses by the bridle, and while thus en-

gaged, they saw the people flying with the stolen horses to the

rocks. Scarcely had they reached the kraal, when armed Caffres

sprang up on all sides of them, uttering a fearful war-cry, and

brandishing their assagays above their heads. Our people were pre-

sently surrounded, and the numbers of their opponents continually

increased, till they amounted to 500 or 600, some of whom had fire-

arms. A fight seemed inevitable, yet, mindful of our warning, our

people endeavoured to bring the Caffres to a parley, which the noise

and excitement prevailing amongst them rendered no easy matter.
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At length an old Caffre, a counsellor of their chief, stepped for-

wards, and restored order. They said, that it was their intention

to drive Mapasa and all the Tambookies from their land, and that

they had taken the horses, to see whether the people at Shiloh

would make common cause with him. Our people replied, that if

they left us in peace, we should not interfere between them and
Mapasa

;
their present object was simply to demand possession of

their teachers’ horses which had been stolen. Contrary to expec-

tation, the Caffres actually gave them up, declaring that they were
not aware that they belonged to the teachers. Far greater resis-

tance was made to the claim of compensation in cattle, for the

trouble of the pursuit, according to the enactment of the British

Government in such cases. With much difficulty, they consented

to bring out a calf, which was soon despatched by our hungry men,
and the same was repeated next morning

;
but they obstinately

stood out against any farther concessions, till, when noon had
turned, our Hottentots began to threaten, which had the requisite

effect, and they produced nine cows : with these, our people thought

it best to be satisfied, and set out on their road home. Our Hot-

tentots declared that, on this occasion, they had plainly seen God’s

protecting hand stretched out over them.
“ 17th. This evening Br. Kiister held his first discourse to the

baptized Tambookies. The whole pasture-land round us was
maliciously set on fire by the neighbouring Tambookies. Many
of our cattle died for want in this time of drought. On the 19th,

almost all our people set off with their herds to a good pasturage,

four leagues distant in the Windvogelsberg. A distemper, more-
over, broke out amongst our sheep, which swept away 300 of

them, before the end of the year.
“ 24th. We had a visit from the highest Tambookie chief, Umti-

rara, who resides to the north-east, beyond Mapasa’s territory.

He is a tall, well-formed young man, of engaging manners and
dignified deportment. He is much respected amongst his people,

and will not allow them to steal cattle. He came on foot with few

attendants, and gave us no trouble. We had an agreeable conver-

sation with him, and presented him on his leaving with an iron

kettle, at which he expressed the greatest pleasure. He has ap-

plied to the Wesleyan Mission for teachers for his people. A few

days after Mapasa arrived, curious to know what we had said to

Umtirara, and desirous of a similar present, in which, however, he

was disappointed.

“ September 20th. To-day we noticed the first brood of young
locusts. They are at first of a black colour, and destitute of wings,

which do not appear, till they are an inch and a half long. Their

hue then changes to red, and when they have attained their full

size, to brown. They made straight towards the green cornfields,

in which they occasion dreadful havock, biting off the ears without

devouring them. Many persons were employed for weeks in

frightening them off, by waving long flags against them, which

was found a far more effectual method than setting the grass on
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fire, as their immense numbers soon extinguish the flames. In the

morning, when they sit together in crowds, the cattle were driven

amongst them, and trod down thousands upon thousands, yet their

number did not seem at all diminished, new colonies presently

filling up the breach. Thus old and young were kept busy in

chasing these intruders from morning to night, so that there was
scarcely time to eat.

“ October 20th. As a division appeared advisable in the Hotten-

tot school, on account of the disparity of age of the children, we
fitted up a room in our inn for an infant-school. It was opened
with prayer, with forty-two of these little ones, of whom Br. Kus-
ter took charge. Both children and parents were highly pleased

with this new arrangement, though our stock of needful articles

was exceedingly deficient.

“ November 0th. Our dear Br. Bonatz was called to mourn the

loss of a second beloved partner. She had been delivered of a son,

on the 18th of October, and was considered to be in a very critical

state of health for some days. It appeared, however, as if the

earnest prayers offered up by the whole congregation for her re-

covery^were heard, and she seemed to be slowly regaining her

strength, so that she was able to walk out a little in the commence-
ment of this month. These pleasing hopes were now laid low,

and we were called to the exercise of resignation to the will of Him
who can make no mistakes, painful and mysterious as may be His

dispensations to our limited comprehension. A cold, taken in the

night, brought on distressing cramps, and our dear sister was con-

vinced, that the Lord intended soon to remove her from this vale

of tears. On the morning of yesterday, she expressed a wish to

see all the Mission family, and took a most affecting leave of them.

A blessed feeling of the Saviour’s presence prevailed, and she en-

deavoured to inspire her deeply afflicted husband, with the same
perfect resignation which filled her own breast. ‘ O my Saviour,’

she exclaimed, ‘ come, come quickly, and take me to Thyself!’

Her wish was granted a little before seven o’clock this morning,

after another night of severe suffering, during which all her

thoughts were engaged with the blissful prospect before her. Her
age was thirty-four years. We lose in her a very active member
of our small circle. She appeared to live only for the Mission,

and her delight was great in the Lord’s work.
“ On the 10th, her remains were followed to the grave by nearly

all the inhabitants of the place, and interred next to those of Br.

Bonatz’s first wife. Not a dry eye was to be seen on the occasion.

May He who was sent to comfort them that mourn, and to bind up

the broken-hearted, comfort the heart of our bereaved Brother

!

“ During this and the following month, we were greatly annoy-

ed by immense hosts of red locusts, and a hundred men were kept

at work in warding them off from our fields and gardens. Some-

times, while they were thus occupied with the leapers, large squad-

rons of flying locusts would suddenly pounce upon them from

another quarter. Thus we lived in constant warfare with these
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pestilent insects, and happily succeeded, by dint of united efforts,

in preventing any considerable damage.
“ December 6th. While thus employed, we were agreeably sur-

prised by the arrival of Br. Lemmertz from Enon, on a visit. He
staid with us till the 14th, and edified the congregation several

times by his lively discourses. Having assisted at the first settling

of Shiloh, he takes a peculiar interest in its prosperity, and his

visit proved a great encouragement to us.

“ On the 27th, six of Umtirara’s Tambookies arrived here to in-

quire into the circumstances connected with the disappearance of a
young Fingoo, named Tsobolo

a
who has been missing ever since

September, and who was reported to have been murdered near our
place. Amongst them were the father and other relatives of the

young man. One day, towards the end of last month, one of our

Hottentots going down to the river to quench his thirst, saw a
Tambookie fast asleep amongst the sedges on the brink, and was
about to rouse him, when it suddenly occurred to him, that he
might be a sick man exposed by his relatives, as the Caffres are

wont to do, in case of loathsome or infectious maladies. That
same evening some persons heard a tumult at the same spot, as of

men fighting, followed by the cry, 4 O God
!
you have murdered

me ! I am dying P On the rumour reaching our ears, we had
search made at the place, but nothing could be found, except the

mat of the Tambookie floating on the water. Yet, though no one
stepped forward as an open accuser, it was currently reported that

the murdered man was a young Fingoo, who had run away a year
ago from his master Sibala, a Fingoo of bad character living on
our place. The latter had declared, that he would kill him if he
could lay his hands on him. Only a few days before, the youth
had returned with three companions to see his master; and he
was said to have left the place after a visit of a few days, in com-
pany of Sibala and his sons, who was related to him.

“ The case was now solemnly investigated, according to the

Tambookie custom, in meetings which lasted for several successive

days, and at which 200 people were often present. The evidence

appeared to be very strong against Sibala and his sons. The
Fingoo captain, Amubiza, to whom we referred the decision, had
warned them to seek the missing man in the colony, whither they
asserted he was gone, but though a month had elapsed, they had
not stirred a foot for this purpose. Now, seeing themselves driven

to extremity, they requested passports to go into the colony ; but

Amubiza and the accusers opposed their demand, saying that it

was nothing but an evasion in order to escape from justice.

“ On the morning of the 31st, Sibala and his sons attempted to

escape with their cattle
; the latter were seized by the opposite

party, but were regained by the Fingoos, who came to the aid of

Sibala. On our hastening to the place to prevent, if possible, a
bloody contest, we found Sibala and his four sons with the Fingoos,

who adhered to them, standing armed before the kraal, determined

to perish with their wives and children, rather than give up their
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cattle, while the other party stood leaning on their assagays in

gloomy silence, awaiting their captain’s word to commence the

massacre. Having at length induced them to lay down their

arms, we ordered the kraal to be opened, and delivered the cattle

to Amubiza, to be kept in pledge, till the missing Tsobolo should
be produced. The Fingoos, being furnished by us with the need-

ful passports, set off for the colony, and Amubiza, with a band of
armed Tambookies, withdrew with the cattle.

“In the evening, after all the tumults and distractions of the

day, we met with our flock to close the year. The mournful feel-

ings which pervaded our hearts may be imagined. It had been a
year, wherein one afflicting experience had followed another. But
under all distresses, the Lord had held his hand over us, and re-

vived our sinking courage, so that looking up to Him our Almighty
Helper, we could pass over from the old year to the new, in the

believing hope, that He would still support us in our weakness, and
grant us to see some fruit of our labour.”

At the close of the year 1841, the congregation at Shiloh con-

sisted of
Hottentots. Tambookies.

Communicants
Baptized adults

Children

Candidates

New people and excluded

47 7

29 - 14
69 - 14
7 18
39 - 307

191 360
Total, 551 persons.

“ A. Bonatz, H. Kschischang.”

IV. JOURNAL OF MRS. GOETZ.

We insert the following Journal of sister Gotz’s Voyage, which

we have translated from the German, believing that a description

so rich in thrilling incidents, would interest our juvenile readers

especially, and lead every pious soul to exclaim with the Psalmist

;

“ They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in great

waters ; these see the works of the Lord ,
and His wonders in the

deep”—Ps. cvii. 23 and 24, and also vv. 25, 30.

—

Editor.

Voyage of seven children of Missionaries from St. Thomas to

Europe in the year 1828, extracted from the Journal of Mrs.

Gotz
, under whose maternal superintendence these children were

placed during this voyage.

Having resolved, after the death of my beloved husband to re-

turn to Europe, I received an order on the 12th of March, speedily
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to leave St. Thomas for St. Jan, as captain Tosbi, in whose vessel

I was to sail, intended to put to sea on the 20th of March. On
the evening of the 14th, I arrived safely in St. Thomas with my
son William, who was in his fifth, and my daughter Phillipine in

her third year. The Christian negroes who had heard of our

voyage, brought together a great quantity of provisions, so that

the dear children to whom they were very much attached, should

not want for any thing on the long voyage. Fowls, eggs, ducks,

sheep, kids, swine, and three tons of good biscuit, with different

kinds of vegetables and fruits, as cocoa-nuts, pine-apples, bananas,

oranges, and even sugar-cane, of which the children are particu-

larly fond, and preserved fruits, had been amassed in such quanti-

ties, that we would have had a plentiful supply for two voyages.

Two children, Frederick Shaefer, and Charlotte Sparmeier, both

of them five years old, who were to accompany me, were brought

there from St. Croix. The little girl immediately adopted me as

her mother. William Damus, who was but five years old, was
brought from Bethany, St. Jan, by his parents, and John Junghaus,

four years old, was already at St. Thomas awaiting my arrival.

The idea of going to Europe, or as the children of the German
missionaries call it, to their “ fatherland,” was very pleasing to

them ; we were, however, delayed until the 25th of March. After

morning prayers, the little pilgrim-flock was fervently commended
to the faithful Preserver of our lives, throughout their long voyage.

Such an overpowering sense of the Lord’s presence prevailed, that

even the children were deeply affected. Nearly all the mission-

aries or their wives accompanied us from New Herrnhut to the

town, where little Maria Glokler, scarce five years old, was also

given into my care by her mother, and her step-father Blitt.

I went into a shop to make some purchases for the voyage ;
here

I heard two negresses who did not perceive me, promise diligently

to pray for me and the children during the voyage. This circum-

stance, as well as others of a similar nature, strengthened my faith

and reliance in the Lord so much, that I could embark with the

seven children fully confiding in the help of the Lord. A whole
troop of negroes accompanied us through the town to the shore,

where our good captain Tosbi was waiting for us with a large

boat. The children, with those of their parents who were present,

first stepped into the boat, and then as many of the negroes as the

boat could contain. Those remaining behind called to us, and
waved signals of farewell as long as they could, which deeply af-

fected me.
Arrived on board, the children’s sleeping places were prepared

for them ; for the boys in the roomy cabin, where two occupied

one birth. The captain had given up his own small cabin adjoin-

ing the large one, for the three girls and myself, so that we all

had sufficient room. But now a most touching scene commenced.

The parents about to return, must take leave of their children, per-

haps to meet no more in this world ! This was peculiarly trying to

poor Maria Glokler. She twined herselfso closely around her mother,

30
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that only her step-father could separate them
; he was obliged to

remain on board all night, the ship remaining at anchor till morning.
When all those who returned in the evening had stepped into

the boat and were going towards the shore, William Damus stood

at the ship-ladder crying, as long as he could see his departing

friends. “ Farewell my dear father, farewell my dear mother,”
and waving his hand, he sobbed after them his last adieu. He
then cried himself to sleep, but since then he never wept again, but

was cheerful and happy during the whole voyage. On the follow-

ing morning many of the captain’s friends came on board, and one
of them, who was also a friend of the missionaries, warmly re-

commended me and the children to the captain, and the whole
crew. At 8 o’clock, missionary Blitt returned to the town with the

other gentlemen. It was necessary to keep little Maria Glokler

back by force, to prevent her from leaping into the boat after her

father. All the other children could understand and speak Ger-
man, but Maria’s only language was the Creole, and this rendered

it still more difficult for her to feel at home in her new situation.

^ The Voyage.

And now I was alone with my precious little flock. Although
I felt deeply grieved to bid adieu to my friends, and to depart from
the West Indies, yet my heart was at ease

;
for I was assured that

although unseen, our dear Saviour was with us in the vessel. Our
ship, the Maria Christine, was a large three master. The captain,

a most excellent man, had frequently had missionaries on board.

Three years ago my eldest son had sailed to Europe in his ship.

My husband and I took him on board, and when he saw us taking

leave of our dear child he said: “be easy and feel no anxiety about

your child
; I too have children, and therefore know how parents

feel.” Our second mate had ojccupied a subordinate station in the

same vessel in which my husband and myself had sailed to the

West Indies ten years ago ;
and on that account he showed me

many attentions throughout the whole voyage. There were beside

sixteen sailors on board, who were all very kind, and seemed to

rejoice when they could serve me or the children. They often

assisted me to carry the little ones from the cabin on deck and
back again. The other passengers on board were an old merchant,

named Bithorn, who was returning to his family near Leipzig
;
and

the widow of a merchant who was also returning to her native city,

Berlin. The weighing of the anchor, the signals given for our de-

parture by the discharge of nine cannon, and the loud hurras of

the captain’s friends returning on shore, were highly interesting to

the children. But we had scarcely sailed out of the harbour, before

some of them became sea-sick, and one after the other was neces-

sitated to go to bed. John Junghaus and Maria Glokler, were

also very much afflicted with home-sickness ; the latter often ex-

claiming in the most plaintive accents: “ Of mi mamma! ha loop

en lat staan mi!” “Oh, my mother is gone, and has forsaken

me !” CharLotte Sparmeier often comforted her in the tenderest

manner, saying : “ Only be satisfied, dear Maria, for mamma
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Gotz will be a dear mother to us all ; whereupon the little darling

threw herself into my arms. The wind was so favourable that

when the captain called me on deck towards evening, to take

a last look at St. Thomas, it was barely visible in the far distance.

The remembrance of the days I had spent, and of all I had left

there, filled my eyes with tears and my heart with sadness.

On the 27th of March my sea-sick children had recovered so far,

that they could all be brought on deck in the afternoon. They were
much diverted with a monkey, which the captain had bought for

their amusement, and with the goats walking about on deck, and
some parrots which also belonged to the captain. One of these

birds was remarkably beautiful and quite tame; his name was Poll,

and at table, when I fed him, Poll always sat on my shoulder.

On the 28th a large sail was spread in front of the upper-cabin for

a dinner table, on which the seven children sat down in a circle

and dined very happily. They had all such excellent appetites,

after having been sea-sick, that it was a pleasure to look at them,

and our good captain supplied them with every thing. Several

fowls were provided every day, and many a dainty dish prepared

with the many eggs. The mate daily brought down some of

the fruit, which had been hung on the mainmast, to the great gra-

tification of the children.

On Palm Sunday, the 30th of March, we passed the line, without

any ceremonies or disorder. Upon the whole, every thing on board
was arranged with the greatest regularity and order. In the

morning the children generally breakfasted in their berths, then

they were dressed, after which we had our morning worship.

Luncheon followed at nine o’clock, and then the children played

till twelve. From twelve till two Mr. Bithorn kept school for the

larger children. At two we dined, and then the children played

till five. Then they recited for me the verses which their parents

had taught them ; and of this they were so fond, that when they

were done, they often begged leave to begin again. Sometimes we
sang on the upper deck, the children giving the first lines of their

favourite verses. It was most lovely to hear them sing

;

Jesus makes my heart rejoice,

Pm his sheep and know his voice

;

He’s a Shepherd kind and gracious.

And his pastures are delicious;

Constant love to me he shows.
Yea, my worthless name he knows.

Trusting his mild staff always,
I go in and out in peace.
He will feed me with the treasure

Of his grace in richest measure.
When athirst to him I cry,

Living waters he’ll supply.

Should not I for gladness weep,
Led by Jesus as his sheep?
And when these blest days are over.

To the arms ofmy dear Saviour

I shall be convey’d to rest;

Amen, yea, my lot is blest.
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Several of them could keep the tune quite well, and my heart

often melted within me when I thus heard these babes praising the
Lord on the boundless ocean, whilst our vessel was silently gliding

on her watery way. For eight days we steered northwardly with
moderate but favourable winds, the sails still standing as they had
been set upon leaving St. Thomas. After the 1st of April we
steered more to the north-east, and had already passed the heights

of Bermuda with very fine weather, which is rather uncommon in

this latitude. To-day the children eat the last sugar-cane, were all

very happy, and so perfectly at home on board the vessel that none of
them appeared to have the least desire to return to their parents. They
had many plays, and the time passed very rapidly. Charlotte was
mostly busied in sewing and knitting for her doll. Maria preferred

helping in the kitchen, to wash dishes, clean knives and forks, &c.
The boys had a variety of plays amongst themselves. They har-

nessed the young goats to the cannon, upon which they sat down,
blew the stage-horn, and drove to Kleinwelke.

In the shallop, placed on the deck, between the main and mizzen
mast, our kind captain had a small mast put up for them, with

flags 'and sails, which he kindly taught them to reef and furl. On
the 2d of April, an American frigate, with numerous military on
board, passed very near our ship. The captains of both vessels

saluted each other through the speaking trumpets, and the flags

were unfurled. Instantly the boys stepped into the boat and un-

furled their flag and sails to the great amusement of the Americans.

In these days the mate fished up great quantities of sea-

grass, which the children busily dried, to send to their dear parents.

Good-Friday, the 4th of April, was a calm day, and seemed to

favour a silent meditation upon the great event of the day. The
first mate, who had often listened, when I read to the children from

the Harmony of the Gospels, asked me to lend him this work, of

which I afterwards made him a present, which pleased him very

much.
Until now we had had moderate winds, but on the 5th it in-

creased so much that all the children became sea-sick again, and

I had enough to do to comfort and nurse them. I regarded it as

an especial mercy that the Lord not only preserved me from sea-

sickness, but that I never felt the slightest indisposition during the

whole voyage ! On the 6th, the children were better again. Some-

times large swarms of Portuguese men-of-war floated around our

vessel. They are a kind of muscle fish, which spread a thin white

membrane of the size of a large soap-bubble, above the water, re-

sembling a sail, and giving the whole the appearance of a miniature

fleet in full sail. This novel sight soon drew the boys on deck : but

they could not long enjoy the spectacle, for a large wave unexpect-

edly rolled over the ship, and wetted them and their companion,

Mr. Bithorn, from head to foot like a shower-bath.

On the following days the wind still increased, so that nearly all

the sails had to be reefed. But as we sailed before the wind, we
for all, made about forty-five miles in four hours. Through the
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increasing force of the wind, the sea, of course, became more and
more agitated, so that the waves beat over and against the ship

with a noise like thunder, causing the vessel to rock so violently

that the children were thrown back and forwards in their berths.

The water forced its way into my small cabin through every

crevice, rendering it impossible to remain there. I therefore

brought the girls’ beds into the large cabin, and seating myself on
a bench, fastened near the berths, watched through this fearful

night. On the 8th, the wind moderated, but the sea was still so

agitated, that I could not venture to bring the children on deck.

As their berths were very convenient and spacious, they could

engage in many little pastimes. When they could leave their

berths, the captain led down the monkey by his rope, which,

seated upon a large table before the mirror, amused them vastly

with his comical tricks. The monkey was of course desirous to

partake of their afternoon meal, consisting of biscuit and preserved

fruits
; of the latter Jack had not received his share, much as he

may have longed for it. A few days after, having broken his rope,

he went straight into the cabin, leaped over the table upon the

window-sill, where the preserve-jar had been left standing, and
taking off the lid, inserted his long paw, and feasted most busily,

until the captain surprised him at the meal, and tied him to his

usual place. Upon the whole, he was so tame, that he often sat

upon the boys’ shoulders, and played with them like a dog. One
day, however, when the boys had been teazing him, and he could

not reach them to revenge himself, he bit Phillipine, who was
quietly passing by, very severely in her arm, for which the captain

gave him a good flogging. For Phillipine being the youngest of
the children, was the captain’s especial favourite.

On the 9th, the weather was so cloudy and cold, that we were
eager to put on our warm clothing, and the children, for the first

time in their lives, suffered from cold. They could not comprehend
the frosty sensation in their fingers, and complained that their

hands burned them. On the 10th, in the afternoon, a storm sud-

denly arose from the north-west, so that every thing in our cabin

was thrown into confusion. I hastily put the children into their

berths, to secure them as much as possible from the many articles

rolling about in the cabin. We used the additional precaution to

tie a small board before each berth, to prevent the children from
being thrown out by the rocking of the vessel. Every thing was
in the greatest commotion, and the ship rolled so excessively, that

the small chests, upon which the children were seated before they

were put to bed, slid as rapidly with them to the opposite side of the

cabin, as if they were going down hill in a sleigh.

As the storm raged with increased violence towards evening, I

embraced the opportunity, during the twilight, when we were alone,

to recommend myself and the dear children to the almighty power
of our merciful Lord, and my confidence in Him was greatly

strengthened by the sweet expressions of the dear children. I

again spent the night in the greatest anxiety, seated on a bench
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near the berths. But my faithful Saviour did not fail to cheer and
support me with His consoling presence. Notwithstanding the

children were continually rolled backwards and forwards by the

violent motion of the ship, they slept in peace.

On the 11th, the storm still continued. The captain once
asked me to ascend the cabin stairs, leading on deck, to contem-

plate the fearful spectacle above. But what a scene presented itself

to my sight ! Waves piled upon waves, beating against the very

tops of the masts, as if they would every moment engulf the ship.

The sailors were thoroughly drenched by the waves which poured

in streams over the ship. At one moment our vessel sank into the

depths beneath, and the next it mounted on the highest billow. My
mind was filled with awe, but at the same time these beautiful

words came over me with consoling power:

“Jesus, lover of my soul!

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the raging- billows roll.

While the tempest still is high;

Hide me, oh my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past;

Safe into the haven guide;

Oh receive my sold at last!

When God’s hour strikes for relieving,

Help breaks forth amazingly,

And to shame our anxious grieving,

Often unexpectedly.

Thus comforted, I again descended to the dear little ones in the

cabin, where the dreadful rocking of the ship had loosened so many
articles, that we were in continual danger of being injured by them.

Small boxes, casks, and the like, frequently flew past, close to our

heads, and the creaking of the masts was dreadful. I was some-

what relieved by the reflection, that the children were at least in

some measure secure in their berths. The storm continued with

little intermission through the night. On the 12th, it subsided so

much that the children could get up in the afternoon.

As the evening advanced the wind began to rage anew with fear-

ful howlings. I again spent an awful night on my bench, agitated

with fear and dread. The ship was threatened with instantaneous

destruction from the tremendous power of the waves
; and I in-

cessantly cried to the Lord for deliverance. On the 13th towards

morning the wind gradually subsided, and this day was one of re-

freshment to us all
;
the ocean became so calm, that we could take

the children on deck in the afternoon to inhale the fresh air.

Although we could spread but little sail, the three days’ storm

bad brought us seven hundred miles nearer to our native land.

The captain thought we had accomplished one half of the voyage,

and we believed our greatest trials over ;
but we deceived ourselves,

for we had to encounter another storm greatly surpassing the first

in violence. Already on the afternoon of the 14th the wind be-

gan to blow so violently, that the children had to take to their

berths again. The storm greatly increased towards evening, but
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the children seemed to anticipate no danger. I exhorted them to

implore our dear Saviour’s help and protection for the night, and
then commenced a scene that I can never forget. The three oldest

children each prayed aloud in such a childlike and touching man-
ner, that my heart was melted, and I could firmly believe, that the

Lord would most assuredly hear and answer their prayers. Whilst

one was praying, the others devoutly folded their hands. Ah, how
ardently did I wish that the dear parents of these children could

all have been present. Never, never shall I forget this hour

!

They then told each other what they asked of their dear Saviour

every night
;
that he would preserve us from pirates

; that he would
hold our ship to prevent it from falling over. They ^also recom-
mended themselves to his guardianship for the journey by^land.

One of the boys said, that he had lately asked our Saviour for

something, but his prayer had not been heard until he had prayed

a second time, and therefore he proposed that they should now re-

peat their petitions, which was done in the most affecting manner.
Charlotte Sparmeier, to the great comfort of all, then related

that her dear parents had told her, how the holy angels would in-

visibly surround them on the voyage, and preserve them from all

danger. The Lord thus seasonably strengthened my faith through

the instrumentality of these dear lambs, to sustain me through

another awful night. The roaring billows raged more violently

than ever, and beat over the struggling vessel. The water ran

over it in streams, and rushed through every crevice, even into the

children’s beds. And in addition to all this, Phillipine had a high

fever

!

The roe and pig-styes, with their inmates were floating about on
the deck ; the sailors were knee-deep in water, and large pieces of

plank were torn away. The lightning flashed, the hail fell, and

the noise was so fearful that we could sometimes scarcely hear our

own voices. As the hail-stones still covered the deck in many
places on the morning of the 15th, the captain brought some down
to the wondering children, who having never seen any thing of the

kind, were greatly astonished at this sight. In the following night

there were frequent squalls of wind, like at the beginning of a hur-

ricane; and on the 16th at four in the morning, a violent storm

arose from the north-west, which far surpassed all we had yet ex-

perienced. It continued to blow with unabated fury for twelve

hours
; hail-stones as large as hazel-nuts fell in large quantities.

The waves beat with such violence, especially against the stern of

the vessel, as to threaten it with instant destruction.

The captain had hitherto always spoken in an encouraging man-
ner, when he had come into the cabin for a few minutes, but to-

day he was very anxious and distressed himself. The poor child-

ren had also a dreadful fright
; a tremendous wave gave the ship

such a severe blow, that the second mate, quite a stout man, was
hurled from the opposite side of the cabin, directly into the berth

containing the three oldest boys. In his fall he had loosened the

board before the berth, and the curtain with its iron rod, and lay
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with all these, at full length upon the boys. They were all so

much frightened by the accident, that they cried out ;
“ Oh, mother,

mother, are we sinking now ? has the ship sprung a leak ?” When
I had somewhat pacified them, I found to my great surprise, that

none of the boys had received the slighest injury. They did not

even complain of being hurt in the least : surely the holy angels

had shielded them. As the captain began to entertain serious ap-

prehensions that the stern of the vessel could not much longer hold

out against the violence of the beating billows, he resolved in

the afternoon to lay the ship under the wind. Although only one

small sail was unfurled, six men had constantly to stand at the

rudder, and still the ship was tossed to and fro like a ball. Many
of our fowls and pigs were swept overboard ; the poor sailors suf-

fered much from wet and cold, but not one life was lost.

Precisely at four o’clock, the sky began to clear, and the storm,

which had spent its utmost fury, gradually subsided. It is impos-

sible to describe what grateful joy fills the heart, when after twelve

anxious hours, in which every moment seems to be the last, a ray

of hope beams upon the soul. Experience alone can enable us to

realize the state of feeling upon the wide ocean, in such a tempest,

and to know what thoughts of fear and agony fill the heart. But,

to the praise of my faithful, heavenly Friend, I must acknowledge

that he supported me with his consoling presence, in a manner
never before experienced, and so powerfully sustained me in this

trying season, that I was often surprised at myself. Nothing

seemed so distressing to me as the reflection, that if we should find

a watery grave, our beloved friends in Europe and the West Indies

should never know what had become of us, as we were in the middle

of the ocean, which was very fortunate, for otherwise we would

have been in great danger of stranding. At noon, when the

danger appeared most imminent, I drew the two following texts for

myselfand the precious flock of little ones entrusted to my care :

—

“ Ah, Lord God ! behold Thou hast made the heaven and the

earth, by Thy great power and stretched-out arm, and there is

nothing too hard for Thee.”

—

Jeremiah xxxii. 17.

Begone, unbelief! for my Saviour is near,

—

And for my relief he will surely appear,

By pray’r let me wrestle, and he will perform,

—

With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm.

“ The Lord of Hosts will defend Jerusalem
;
defending also, He

will deliver it; and passing over, He will preserve it.”

—

Isa. xxxi. 5.

That city hath a sure defence.

Whose guardian is Omnipotence.

The Passage through the Channel
,
and the Journey by Land.

On the 17th, the wind veered to the north, and was consequently

rather unfavourable, so that we did not make much headway. On
this day, we passed a French brig, but the sea still ran very high,

and the noise of the waves was too great to permit us to speak to

those on board. We had to content ourselves with looking at their
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calculations, since they had left France
;
(these they showed us*

written in large white ciphers, on a blackboard,) which, to the

captain’s great joy, agreed with his own. On the 18th, the sea

becoming more calm, the damaged flooring on deck was sufficiently

repaired to render it safe to bring the children once again on
deck, to breathe fresh air. They could not sufficiently express

their astonishment at the devastation which the storm had made
on deck. The wind was low and often unfavourable, so that in-

stead of two hundred, we made only eighty or ninety miles per

day. On putting out the lead on the 22 d, it was discovered that

we had ninety fathoms to the bottom. The children were so much
pleased, when the captain showed them the first particles of earth

which adhered to the lead, that they were almost tempted to taste

it
;

all had, at least, to touch it. On the 23d, a favourable wind
sprung up, and we came in sight of the Scilly Isles. By and by,

many ships and fishing-boats came near us. The captain bought
fresh fish and potatoes from the latter. On the 24th, A. M., we
passed the Isle of Wight, the weather being very fine. Every day,

some interesting objects presented themselves to the sight of the

children. Among the many ships that passed us, there was also

a steam-boat, which seemed almost comical to the children, for

this class of vessels was rare at that time. We sailed through the

channel, with very favourable wind, in thirty-eight hours. Early
on the morning of the 25th, we passed Calais and Dover. On the

26th, the weather was very fine, so that we could once more enjoy

warmth, for we had latterly suffered much from cold. A pilot was
taken on board, who interested the children very much, for the

captain had told them many stories of these people, and sometimes

restrained their self-will, by threatening them with the pilot. Of
course, their curiosity was on lip-toe, to see how this dreaded man
would look ; but, when they saw him carrying a large loaf of fresh

rye bread and a basket of potatoes, their suspicions soon wore off,

and they even bade him heartily welcome

!

On the 27th, we sailed past Heligoland. The numerous fishing-

boats, which continually passed and re-passed us, presented a gay
and lively scene, with their many-coloured sails : our ship, under
full sail, looked amongst them like a hen in the midst of her brood.

On the 28th, about ten o’clock, we dropped our anchor at Cux-
haven. As we were anchored pretty near the land, the children

hailed their beloved fatherland with loud and joyful greetings:
“ Oh, beautiful fatherland ! oh, how lovely !” were their constant

exclamations.

At two o’clock, the physicians came on board, after thirty-two

questions, regarding the health of the crew and passengers, had

been submitted to the captain. When he had answered them all,

the whole crew were called upon to testify, with a solemn oath,

that the captain had answered all the questions according to the

truth. Whereupon these gentlemen came on board, breakfasted

with us, and were delighted with the sprightliness of the children.

After they had left us, we sailed on, but had to ride at anchor, on
31
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account of the ebb-tide. The captain landed at Stade, to procure
passports, and to their great delight, permitted two of the boys to

accompany him. On the following day, we cruised backwards
and forwards, with contrary wind, and frequently came so near
the land, that the children wished to step on shore, to pick the

sweet butter-cups from the meadows. Almost every hour pre-

sented some new and beautiful object, which afforded pleasure to

the children. Towards evening, we anchored at Blankensee,
directly opposite the Chinese tower in Bauer’s garden. We could

hear persons speak on shore. A cannon was discharged, to hail

our beloved fatherland. Some of the children imagined that we
were already arrived at Kleinwelke, and amused themselves by
determining which was the academy, and other houses, where they
knew that some of their older brothers and sisters were residing.

One of the men took the three eldest boys with him on shore, to

get some fresh milk at a mill
;
they were highly pleased, and upon

their return had much to tell of what they had seen.

I announced our arrival to the Rev. Mr. S., by the ship’s car-

penter, who went ashore this evening at Altona, and on the fol-

lowing-morning, Mr. Hamel sent out a small vessel to meet us, in

which we could have sailed up the Elbe much faster than in our

large ship. But the captain begged me to remain on his ship with

the children, until he could anchor before Hamburg ; and I gladly

consented to yield to his wishes, in consideration of the kind atten-

tions he had shown all of us on so many occasions. On the 30th

of April, the anchor was weighed for the last time
;
and we ap-

proached under full sail, and with indescribable joy, our place of

landing.

As we were passing Altona, the captain placed the seven chil-

dren in a row upon a scaffold prepared for the purpose, from

whence they had a good view of the city, and where they were

seen and hailed by the people on land. We saluted the city with

many discharges of cannon, and were welcomed in the same man-
ner. The children could not find words to express their astonish-

ment. Dear father Hamel had us taken to Hamburg in a row-

boat, and awaited our coming at the strand, with a handsome con-

veyance. And now, when I stood safely on dry land with my
seven children, my first impulse was to prostrate myself with them
before our faithful Watchman, and render him our heart-felt

praises, for having spread over us his wings of love, and delivered

us from all danger.

At Pastor Seifert’s, we were received with the greatest love and

cordiality. But, who would believe it ? the children had become

so attached to the ship and crew, that they wept bitterly when they

had to leave it ! But, as Pastor Seifert and his dear children made

our stay with them as agreeable as possible, they soon felt at home

here also. At Hamburg, where they spent one day, they could

not sufficiently admire the many new and remarkable things pre-

sented to their view. We remained here until the 6th of May,
when we commenced our journey by land, in a Hollstein wagon
provided by father Hamel. Unfortunately, we had cold, wet
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weather, the three first days ; and as the wagon had only a canvas

top, the rain penetrated so much, that I had enough to do in the

inns, at noon and night, to dry the children’s clothes. They all

caught cold, and not being yet accustomed to the cold, raw cli-

mate, they were also afflicted with a cough. The weather became
more favourable on the two following days; and as I had my
birth-day on the 10th, the dear children asked our driver to gather

some green branches, in passing along, to adorn our conveyance;

and thus we arrived at noon, embowered in a leafy arbour, at

Gnadau , a settlement of the Brethren.

I had written, immediately after our arrival at Altona, to my
dear mother at Ebersdorf, requesting her to send one of my sisters

to Gnadau, for my two children, because I had intended to escort

the five others, entrusted to my guardianship, to Kleinwelke, before

I went to Ebersdorf. On the 11th, my brother and sister came to

Gnadau with a conveyance, but Phillipine became so seriously in-

disposed, that we were compelled to defer our departure till the

15th; I was then seized with violent bleeding of the lungs, but

nevertheless we all started at noon.
* When we came to Leipzig the following day, I was in such a

critical state of health, that, to my great grief, I was compelled to

change my plan, and leave it to my sister to take the children to

Kleinwelke in my place. My brother and I took the nearest road

to Ebersdorf, where we arrived in safety ; although I was much
indisposed on the 19th of May

;
I had been very much grieved to be

under the necessity of leaving the five other children, before they

arrived at their place of destination. They had meanwhile be-

come so well acquainted with my sister, that they felt the pang of

parting less keenly than might have been expected. When my
sister <iame home from Kleinwelke, on the 29th, I had the pleasure

of hearing, that they had all safely reached that place on the 20th.

The children were all soon quite at home in the seminary ;
and

when, three years later, I visited Kleinwelke, and saw them all, I

had reason to rejoice at their improvement in person, as well as in

mind. I shall never eease to regard with tender interest my
dear travelling companions, nor to pray to the Lord to grant them
every blessing out of the fulness of his grace.

V. WEST INDIES.

1. LETTER OF BR. FRANCIS R. HOLLAND.

Jamaica
, Fairfield, Sept, 9th, 1843.

My Dear Brother,—Last week, we had a visit from Br. Buch-

ner, of Irwin-Hill, who is in a very precarious state of health. He
has suffered much from repeated attacks of remittent fever

; and

the last attack of fever, two months ago, (when Sister Buchner was
likewise so ill of fever, that she was not expected to survive,) utterly

prostrated his strength, and left him the mere shadow of his former

self. He is, at times, in very low spirits, though the change seems

o have done him good. He had been making the best of his way.
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by short stages, to Fairfield, remaining for a few days at each of

the stations—Beaufort, Carmel, Fulnec, and Bethlehem. He has

been so much affected by this attack, both in body and mind, that

he will in all probability be unable to undertake the superinten-

dence of a congregation for some time to come. Thus Irwin-Hill

station is left without a pastor, and has to be supplied as it best

can, by occasional visits from Beaufort and New Carmel, the near-

est of which is twenty miles distant from Irwin-Hill ! Since my
last to you, it has pleased the Lord to remove another of our little

number—from absence here, to presence with Him in the mansions

above. Our dear Br. Davies
,
of New-Eden, departed in a very

happy frame of mind, on the 29th of June last, of bilious remittent

fever. He had been in Jamaica for a number of years
; his con-

stitution was ill adapted to withstand a severe attack of illness of

any kind. His death is another heavy blow to the mission
;
he

had been only a few months at New-Eden, and already a decided

improvement was manifest in the people, who felt more strongly

drawn to their place of worship, by having a regular resident min-

ister among them. Thus three of our congregations have lately lost

their pastors by death, and a fourth has been deprived of its min-

ister, for a time at least, on account of ill health. These dispen-

sations of the Lord are indeed mysterious to us, but the light of

eternity will once clear up all to our view, and we shall then

see that infinite love and wisdom governed all.

We were rejoiced to learn, that Br. Riis and his pilgrim congre-

gation have safely landed on the shores of Africa. On April 15th,

they arrived at Cape Coast Castle, and the Brs. Riis, Widman, and

Thompson went on shore, and were received in a very friendly man-
ner by the English governor, M‘Lean. They returned on board in

the evening, and at 11 P. M., sailed for Danish Acra, where they

cast anchor at 5 P. M., on Sunday, April 16th, the tenth Sunday
after leaving Jamaica. When the ship approached the shore, the

natives crowded to the beach ; and as soon as they recognized Br.

Riis, they shouted for joy. The Danish governor received them

courteously, but the brethren were making all haste to get off to the

Aquapim mountains. The letter, from which I take this, is the

only one received, and is from Mrs. Thompson to our Br. Heath.

Hear her impressions of her native land (Africa
:)

“ Some parts of

the country look nice, but the poor people are to be pitied, for they

are indeed ignorant of the Lord. The children run naked about

the streets, and the old people are dancing, and begging rum from

morning till night. We hope the Lord will grant us success in His

vineyard ! The people are very obliging, and willing to do any

thing for us, but we do not know if they will be willing to turn to

the Lord !” As yet they had all been preserved in health ;
and we

pray the “ Keeper of Israel, who never slumbers nor sleeps,” to

watch over them by night and day, and let their lives be precious

in His sight, and prosper the work of their hands, that souls may
be saved, and His great name be glorified ! Here we are labour-

ing in great weakness, although supported by One who has said

:

“ My strength shall be made perfect in your weakness.” For some
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six or seven weeks, I have been on Sundays vicar of Fairfield,

and have had to preach to large assemblies, the chapel being

frequently crowded to an uncomfortable degree. Upon the whole,

I have reason to rejoice over the state of religious feeling among
our people. The Lord has inclined their hearts to hear His word,
and to co-operate in such plans of improvement as may be pro-

posed. Br. Feurig, who resides at Fairfield, has been very busily oc-

cupied in speaking with the members of Nazareth, New-Eden, and
Fairfield congregations. Br. Prince comes up from Lititz, for a few
days in the week, and then returns again to his favourite Lititz.

With the Training School, I have more pleasure now than for-

merly. We have increased the number of scholars to ten
, by taking

in seven promising lads, the greater part of whom had been in the

day-school here, at the same time, sending two of the former num-
ber to the Mico Institution in Kingston. Our little school-room is

quite too close and uncomfortable ; so we are building a new one.

Just imagine a school-room ten feet square, and six and a half feet

high, in the West Indies ! The building which we are erecting, is

twenty feet by forty, and will contain a school-room, sleeping-room,

and two small rooms for an assistant. Br. Prince has placed the

building department under my charge ;
and I am trying to build as

cheaply, and at the same time as durably
,
as circumstances will ad-

mit. The frame is nearly up, and we hope to inhabit the house by
Christmas. Building progresses but slowly here, for all the boards
must be sawed by hand ; and there are many disadvantages peculiar

to a mountainous country, to contend with. Timber is only to be
found in very few secluded mountain glens, and the boards and shin-

gles must be carried several miles on people’s heads. The members
of the congregation have done much labour gratis, but still a consi-

derable sum will be required to complete the work. Where the

money is to come from, I know not ;
and we are personally pledged

that it shall be raised, as the brethren of the U. E. C. are unable to

advance any money for building purposes. That such a school as

the Training School is absolutely necessary, and the outlay made
for its support could not be put to better use, does not require any
proof, and I have not room to expatiate on the subject.

I am rejoiced to have found an assistant, a very worthy young
married brother, who now superintends the manual-labour depart-

ment, &c. As soon as the house is done, he will bring his wife to

live here, and she will attend to the house-keeping for the institu-

tion. Thus you see we are trying to become established, and hope
that the Fairfield Training School has now struggled through its

greatest trials, and being no longer a mere experiment , that it may
be fostered, and turn out many good teachers and evangelists.

Please excuse the haste with which this is written ; and though

you have many names to bear up in your intercessions before the

mercy-seat, may I still hope to be remembered in your prayers, to-

gether with all the dear labourers here, and the glorious cause in

which our Master employs us.

Your Brother, Francis R. Holland.
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2. LETTER OF BROTHER WILLIAM H. WARNER.

Friedensberg, St. Croix, September 23rd, 1843 .

Dear Brother :—Since last addressing you in the month
of April, a most glorious change has taken place in the Danish
West Indies, a change for which we have long sighed and prayed,
not in vain, for the Lord, whose thoughts are not our thoughts,

has in his own fit season removed the scourge under which
these islands groaned so many years, of which I wrote in my
last letter. I am confident you will rejoice with me, for it cannot
otherwise than rejoice every Christian heart, when you hear that

the abominable Sunday Market is forever abolished from his Danish
Majesty’s West India Islands. His Majesty’s birth-day, Sept. 18,

1843, was the joyful day, when the Royal Proclamation, read
in all the school-houses of St. Croix, and the churches of St. Tho-
mas and St. Jan, to large audiences assembled for this purpose, an-

nounced the blessed change. According to this new law the Satur-

day is now the negroes’ free day, and is at the same time set apart

as the general market-day. To make this Proclamatiom more so-

lemn and impressive, his Excellency, Governor General von Schol-

ten, who returned last July, after accomplishing his purpose, with

this law, as he promised to do, desired that a Moravian Missionary
might be present in each school-house, in order there to hold a
sermon and offer up a prayer, immediately after the publication.

Whilst my two colleagues were thus engaged, the services in

Two Williams' school-house, were performed by myself, when I

preached on the text, “ In every thing give thanks : for this is the

will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you,” 1 Thess. v. 18 ;
urging

upon the attentive and overjoyed audience, the necessity of showing
their gratitude unto the Lord, by henceforth devoting the Sabbath
day entirely to his service. As though the Lord desired to show
that his hand was engaged in this work, after many months of

most grievous drought, he, on the morning of the joyful 18th of

September, opened the windows of heaven, and poured forth most
refreshing showers, which have continued during the whole of the

last week, and once again restored the parched St. Croix to its for-

mer verdure. These glorious rains have now again caused the nu-

merous beds of streams, which have been perfectly dry for almost

a year, to overflow, and wherever we now turn our eyes, we see

and hear the water rushing from the hills in torrents. In driving

to Mount Victory,' yesterday, where, as mentioned in my last letter,

I preach every other Sunday, I was obliged, as usual, to pass

through the Market Square, in town, but with what feeling I can-

not find words to describe. Here, in this square, where I could,

even last Sunday, yet scarcely pass, on account of the crowds of

sellers and buyers, not a single article was to be seen, and only a

few persons, neatly dressed, on their way to church. Whilst I

gazed around me, my enraptured heart, overflowing with gratitude

unto the Giver of all good for this delightful change, was ready to

cry aloud

:
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Where are the numerous trays
Not long ago spread out beneath the trees

Within this Square? Where are the luscious fruits

—

1

The earth’s productions, here so often sold ?

Where is the noise, around these corners heard
From Sunday morn till night? Where are the crowds
Ofevery age and sex with rapid pace
Towards the market hastening, there to sell

Those heavy burdens, brought upon their heads
From some great distance ? Where the hateful broils
And foolish strifes, so oft from jealousy
Arising ’mongst that crowd? Where are the oaths

—

The dreadful imprecations—where the sound
OfGod’s most holy name, abused oft

By impious lips, within that noisy square?
In short, where is the Market?

Rejoice—’tis done.

Instead of meeting crowds heavy laden as usual along the way,
I met with persons of all classes hastening to the church, and the

great change was perceptible on this first Sabbath since the pro-

mulgation of the new law, both in our church at Friedensberg, as

also at Mt. Victory. Such a Sabbath I have never spent since

living in this island, and I doubt whether such a Sabbath has been

enjoyed, by Christians, at least, during the past century.

Another glorious change has taken place in the establishment of

Saturday and Sunday-schools, by the decree of his Majesty, King
Christian VIII. himself. Hitherto Sunday-schools have existed, but

their attendance was merely voluntary
;
whereas, now, all children

between the ages of 8 and 10 years, are compelled to be sent to

school every Saturday, and all between 1 0 and 1 3 years of age, on
Sunday. Now, therefore, all children in the island, from 4 to 13
years, are by law directed to receive a regular religious instruction,

whilst all over and under the prescribed age are at liberty to attend

the Saturday and Sunday-schools, the fruits of which must appear

in a few years. In consequence of this accumulated labour, Mr.

McFarlane, who has hitherto had charge of two schools, being

clerk of the Episcopal church, found himself obliged to give up the

one on Two Williams, where I have, for the same reason, been keep-

ing the Sunday-school for the last six months, whereupon I re-

ceived a call to take entire charge of this school. I cannot express

to you the joy I feel, again to be daily surrounded as formerly, in

Princess school, by these little ones, and though the labour is highly

fatiguing, far more so than formerly, since we have not a single day
of recreation throughout the week, the feeding of Christ’s lambs is

to me a most blessed employment. My increasing prayer to the

throne of grace, is, for health and strength long to be able to con-

tinue in this highly responsible duty. To see the eagerness with

which the Saturday and Sunday-scholars strive to learn, in order

to equal their younger brothers and sisters, who are already read-

ing the Testament most fluently, whilst they themselves are learn-

ing the alphabet, is highly encouraging to the teacher, and to see the

love which they show for the schools, where they have so long

desired to enter, cannot otherwise than urge him, by exerting him-

self, to increase that attachment, by making the word agreeable

unto them, and continually picturing forth the love displayed by
their Saviour on Calvary’s Mount. This school has, in conse-

quence, increased to upwards of 250 scholars, whereas I now may
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expect still more, since the markets are abolished, for I rejoiced

yesterday to see a great number of those, whom I never beheld

otherwise than with trays of fruit and provisions hastening past

the school-house every Sunday, now sitting within these doors, and
like the rest learning to read the word of God, and seeking to

nourish their hungry souls with the bread of life.

Surely we have reason to cast ourselves into the dust before the

throne of the King of kings, and Lord of lords, of Him by whom
kings reign and princes decree justice, and then to adore his most
holy name, for thus graciously inclining the heart of our endeared
King, Christian VIII. and of our pious Queen Caroline Amalia, as

also our much beloved Governor General von Scholten, by whose
united influence this change has been brought about. Now, indeed,

may St. Croix take her place among Christian islands and coun-

tries, since the last remnant of heathenism has been removed, for

I can call this abomination, which has so long profaned the Sabbath-

day, by no more appropriate name.
Although our Mission has just sustained a severe loss, by the

death of the two sisters Wolter and Gruhl, in Emmaus, St. Jan,

whose happy departure into the realms of bliss followed in close

succession, all the rest of the brethren and sisters, are at present

enjoying a tolerable good health. O that the Lord may continue

thus to bless, for we now indeed have our hands full. Here the

harvest may now truly be said to be great, but the labourers few.
“ Pray ye the Lord of the harvest, that he send more labourers into

his harvest.” O, pray for us, dear brother, and call upon the

members of your church to do likewise, that the Lord may
strengthen our weak and feeble hands faithfully to perform that

work to which he has called us, and which he has now increased.

In those prayers, again permit me to request you to remember
us in an especial manner.

Your brother in Christ,

And fellow labourer in the Lord’s vineyard,

William H. Warner.

V. Missionary Appointments and Removals.—1. To the service of

the mission in South Africa have been called Br. John Frederick Wil-
liam Kuhn, of Gnadenfeld; Br. John Daniel Scharf, of Gnadau; and Sr.

Eliz. Augusta Curie, of Montmirail.

2. Br. Thomas Leopold Badham, of Ockbrook, to that of the Tobago
mission.

3. Br. James Heath, hitherto assistant in the mission and schools in An-
tigua, has been called to regular mission-service in that island. Sr. Ann
Thomas, to whom he is engaged in marriage, has arrived in safety at John’s.

4. On the 3rd of April, the mulatto Br. James M'Intosh, superintendent

of the school at King’s Hill, in St. Croix, was solemnly accepted an aco-

luth, (or assistant in the ministry,) in a meeting of the mission-family at

Friedensthal.

5. Br. Abraham Lichtenthaler, ofLititz, Penn., and Br. John Friebely,

of Salem, N. C. , have been appointed to the service of the Jamaica mission.

The former sailed with his wife from New York, in November, ult., and
the latter, accompanied by Sr. Friebely, from Philadelphia, on the 3rd of
December, ult., for Kingston, Jamaica.
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